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Smith’s Ideal 


18-inch Knee Boot, IDEAL, 10-inch lace, and 
6-inch Moccasin Shoe — have become the 
standard of all that is good in 


Hunting 


foot-gear. Now used 


lady or gentleman 
properly equipped 
without a pair of 
Smith's Ideal Hunt- 


SHOES. 





The product of fiity years’ shoemaking skill | 


and the practical suggestions of hundreds o! 
sportsmen. Catalogue for the asking. 


M. A. SMITH & SON 


Manufacturers Shoe Specialties, 
Gymnasium and Sporting Shoes. 


25 & 27 North (3th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Exclusive selling agents of [deal Hunting Shoes, Von Lengerke 
& Detmold for New York City and Brooklyn. Von Lengerke 
& Antoine for Chicago, III. 


Sporting goods houses are invited to send for price and terms. 


Mullins “‘Get There’’ 


Un 
and ree 


by thousands — no | 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


j 


| 
| 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use 
italso. Htis Antiseptic, and 
will prevent any of the skin 
diseases often contracted. 

A positive relief for Prickly 
Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, and 
all afflictions of the skin. Removes all odor 
of perspiration. Get Mennen’s-the original. 


Put up in non-refillable boxes, the “‘box that lox."’ Guaran- 
teed ander the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial 
No. 1542. 


Sold everywhere or mailed for 25cts. Sanple free. 
Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Talcum. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 








When writing say you saw the adv. 


FoREST AND STREAM. 


The most perfect 
Duck Boat made 
ualed for use in very shallow water or through tangled grass 
s. Thousands are in use, and endorsed by sportsmen every- 


where as the lightest, most comfortable and safest duck boat built. 
Length 14 ft., beam 36 in. Painted dead grasscolor. Price $22.00, 
Write Today for Our Large Catalogue of 


Motor Boats. Row 


Boats, Hunting and Fishing Boate 


The W. H. Mullins Co., 126 Franklin St., Salem, 0. 








The many-sided Roosevelt is always an interesting su 
has never been more so than to-day. Here is the latest 


of American Nature writers. 


Mr. Burroughs tells the 
trip with the President to the Yellowstone Park. 


He 


he gives a graphic and entertaining account of him. The 
asa naturalist is the author's chief theme throughout 
Mr. Burrough’s account of walking and talking wit 


an exceptionally acute and accurate observer. His acc 


door side cf him so well and sympathizes with it so t 
that what he has to say of him is sure to be of the kee 
est to every lover of nature and every admirer of the 


ILLUSTRATED, $1.00 net; postpaid, $1.10. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Camping and Tramping with Roosevelt 


BY JOHN BORROUGHS 


one side of our President’s personality, pronounced by 


the most interesting thing he saw was the President himself, and 


Oyster Bay shows his qualities as a genuine lover of nature and 


with Mr. Roosevelt is of long standing, and he knows this out- 





bject, and 






This book is fully 


word on illustrated from pho- 
the dean tographs of the 
story of a President while 
says that hunting and views 

‘ of his home at 
President Oyster Bay. The 
the book. binding is appro- 
h him at priate and taking. 


jusintance Sent postpaid $1.10 


by 
horoughiy Hovcuton, MIFFLIN 
nest inter- AND Co., 
President. 
. Copyright by 4 Park Street, Boston. 
Pach Brothers, . 
New York. 85 Fifth Av., New York. 


Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


A Complete Manual of Practical Boat and Small Yacht 
With two complete designs and numerous 
177 pages. 


Building. 
diagrams and details. 


By Linton 
Cloth. Price, $3.00. 


ope. 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline, and 
Both de- 
signs show fine little boats which are fully adapted to 
Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are given for the building of both these 
The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to 


the other a cruising cutter of 22ft. waterline. 
American requirements. 


boats. 


the best and most approved methods. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe Cruising and Camping. 
By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Ful of practical information 


carry their outfits on their own backs. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





in 








Price, $1.00 


for outdoor people, 
whether they: travel in canoes, with pack animals or 
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THE ADMIRAL’S MISTAKE. 


VIGILANT in his endeavor to prevent un- 
suspecting excursionists being taken to sea in 
boats not provided with life preservers and by 
skippers without licenses, Deputy Surveyor 
Matthew Coneys, rear-admiral of the new cus- 
toms cutter Dalzelline, stood yesterday a‘ter- 
noon on the bridge of his stanch craft inspect- 
ing the horizon through a borrowed glass. says 
the New York Times. 

The pilots and operators of small crai: are 
becoming shy these days, and the catch of 
wrongdoers has been light. But suddenly Ad- 
miral Coneys’ face lighted up and he swung his 
glass about with such vigor that the new white 
yachting cap of Alexander McKeon, Chiei Ep- 
gineer of the Customs Service, was knocked 
overboard. 

“All steam on,” he shouted, and, handing the 
glass to McKeon, he pointed a_ bronzed hand 
toward a long black object about two miles 
outside Sandy Hook, and shouted: 

“A motor boat. and she is running away from 
us. It’s a case of no license, and we have got 
her sure.” 

Swiftly the Dalzelline tore through the water, 
spray flying above her bow, and at times leap- 
ing up and wetting the’ Admiral’s new duck 
trousers. On they went, and just as far ahead 
the low black object kept. She was evidently 
going under full power, for astern the water was 
churned up into a white wake. 

“More steam!” shouted Coneys 
engine room tube. 

‘Things were sizzling on board. Down below 
they were hanging the monkey wrench on the 
safety valve. 

Aiter seven miles had been covered and the 
long line of Sandy Hook was beginning to dis- 


down the 


appear, the black object ahead suddenly made 
a wide circle and turned harborward. 
“To port!’ sung out Coneys. “She is trying 


to get into harbor again.” 

Coneys next consulted Lloyds to find out 
what order to give, for the motor boat was 
heading directly for thé Dalzelline. 

W. J. Lampton, the humorist, who was on 
board, ran aft for a life preserver, and “Jimmy” 
Smith, the most popular man in the service, 
ducked below. The black hull could be made 
out a great distance ahead. 

As Coneys looked through his glass he nearly 


dropped them in surprise. The “low, rakish 
crait” had disappeared. 

“She must be a new. submarine,” he 
ejaculated. 


A few seconds later a long black body arose 
within 200 yards of the Dalzelline, and a shower 
of water sprang heavenward. Smith, with 
courage restored, was the first to sight her. 

“Thar she blows!” he shouted, and he was 
right. Admiral Coneys had spent almost an 
hour chasing a sixty-foot whale. 











A COLLIE’S WORK. 


Lincotn Moore, the eleven-year-old son of 
Frank Moore, a farmer living near here, says 
a Pennington (N. J.) correspondent of the 
Times, had a tussle with a boar recently, and 
would have been gored to death had it not been 
for Bob, his faithful collie. 

The lad had been sent early in the morning 
by his father to drive the cattle to pasture. As 
usual, Bob went along. While on his way the 
boy saw the boar, an immense animal, which had 
broken through a fence, rooting up potatoes in 
the Moore potato patch. The boy attempted to 
chase the boar away, but it turned upon him, 
knocked him down, and gored him with its tusk. 

The boy whistled for the dog, which had been 
driving the cows, and the animal, running up, 
pitched into the boar with “such vigor that it 
ceased its attack on the boy and finally turned 
and fied. 

Young Moore’ was so badly ‘injured that he 
lay unconscious on the ground. The dog stood 
guard over him, howling dismally, until its cries 
were heard by the boy’s father, who came an 
carried the injured lad home and had his wounds 
dressed. 

































AMERICAN AND CANADIAN 
HUNTING SEASON. 


To the many sportsmen who undertake large 
game hurting, with its accompanying dis- 
tance and travel features, we desire to suppl 
a copy of our catalogue, which, in the 1 
edition, presents many novelties, together 
with ALL of the tried and proven necessities 
for the rough country. 








A catalogue, compiled by men who have 
hunted the roughest of it, sent free on ap- 
plication. 


ABERCROMBIE @ FITCH CO., 
57 Reade St., New York, U.S. A. 
Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 


Explorers, Campers and Prospectors. 
Fishing Tackle, Guns and Am munition, 





SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING 


ust the thing for gunning, fishing 
klet with samples of material free. 


3 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


. 
Adventures with Indians and Game. 
By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 

This is a pleasing narrative of adventures on the plains 
and in the Rocky ountains. Indian ways and wars, 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear, 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustrated. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


DUXABAK 


camping, boating, climbing. 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 



















FOREST AND STREAM. 


When you buy a shot gun you want first of all hard, accurate shooting, 
then convenience, durability and last of all ornamentation. Baker Guns are 
made in 12 grades and models from $20.00 to $250.00 but, remember this, 
the hard and accurate shooting qualities are there in all grades. Baker 
Guns shoot to kill regardless of price. 

We aim to give you full value in material: and high skilled labor—that is 
what makes good guns. 

N. B. Baker Guns have automatic safety blocks absolutely preventing 
accidental discarge. 


Send today for circular of Prize contest in which we offer a Baker hammerless gun for the 


best shooting story. Also copy of Baker Gunner free. 
THE NOME OK 


= Baker Gun & Forging Co. 
BA @) BRI 


74 Liberty Street, BATAVIA, N. Y. 
WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of 
those who go for pleasure to the woods. Its author, 
having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has | 
succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired | 
into plain and intelligible English. | 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 















| Hunting Without a Gun. 


i | 
Tilustrated. Price, $1.00. | And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 
This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 































In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


This is the picture of an old 
time Indian of the north, one of 
those described in Mr. Schultz’s 
splendid book, ‘‘My Life as an 


Indian.” The white blanket 
coat and the handkerchief 
about the head were the char- 
acteristic dress of that time and 
that people. 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., - - - 


which was published serially in Forest anpD STREAM as by W. B. Ander- 
son, has now been issued over the author’s true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 


The story is one of the most faithful pictures of human life ever drawn. 
It tells of the life of the plains Indian in the old days, when buffalo hunting 
and journeys to war were the occupations of every man. It describes the 
every day life of the great camp, tells how the men and women passed 
their time, how the young men gambled, how they courted their sweet— 
hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians and how the different 
tribes fought together. The one central figure of the book is 


Nat-ah’-ki, 
the beautiful Indian girl who became the author's wife. 


But it is needless to describe this book to readers of Forest anv 
StrEAM. Those who read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 
their library shelves. Price, $1.65, postpaid. 


346 Broadway, New York 





























New York 
there is no store 

likethis. Here may 
bc found every requisite 
for recreation and outdoor 
games for the Camper, the Hun- 
ter, the Automobilist, the Bicyclist, the 
Tennis Player, the Golfer, and always at 
prices that are fair. 


HUNTING—FISHING 


































Fishing Rods, * + © Tic. to $25.00 
Min © 2 © eo $1.80 to 21.00 
Canvas Covercd Canoes, - 24.00 


1.00 and 1.25 
- 5.60 
6.45 


Paddles, al) lengths, e 
Wal! Tents, 7 x 7 feet, - - 
Cooking Kits, 54 pieces, - 










Camp Stoves, for wood, - - 5.50 
Alcohol Stoves, - - - 75 
Camp Chairs, - - .25 and .30 .4v 


Camp Cots - - + 1.0 and 1.80 


Catalogue of new Goods free, 
or our big book No. 364 of Sport- 
ing Goods for 4c. to help pay 
Postage. 


Le aT ey, at 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co 
’ 17 Warren StNew York 


AMERICAN 
DUCK SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL! 


















No single gunner, however wide his experi- 
ence, has himself covered the whole broad field 
of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him 
to learn. Each one may acquire a vast amount 
of novel information by reading this complete 
and most interesting book. It describes, with a 
portrait, every species of duck, goose and swan 
known to North America; tells of the various 
methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, 
loads, decoys and boats used in the sport, and 
gives the best account ever published of the re- 
trieving Chesapeake Bay dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full- 
page plates, and many vignette head and tail 
pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


































Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, 
bound in buckram, plates on India tint paper, 
each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
Price, library edition, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 









HORSE AND HOVND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Official 


Association; 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


Judge 















“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that per- 













tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hunt- 
ting. Hunter. Schooling of Hunters. Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin of the American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The Kennel Scent. The 
Fox. tricks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and ery 

e work is 


chapter abounds with hunting information. 
qrolessty illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





































Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. 


For ascertaining at a glance the Division of Moneys in 


prices of targets and the number of entries, and it is the 
work of only 4 moment to determine the 
various events. 
ful to the trapshooter as his interest tables are to the 
bank clerk. 


entertainment, 
American sportsmen. 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


single copies, $3 ’ 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


order or 
dealers throughout the United 


months. 














' RANCE HAM Ideal "3-in-1" 


FISHING ROD 


Sold with a tee of satisfaction 
or money back. Booklet FREE. 






eaniee 7 tod 7 Fi iret, a 
-rod; fect 
in vod; Third, 0 pedect tolling and bei: 


casting rod 









all in one, by simply reversing the 
Eee t “>. Copsqeation & 
hand it swelled butt, perfectly 
fottioned and balanced, and hand made. Cork or 
ine-wound grip as desired. Free from bad spots 
in cane or defective mechanism. P. fitting 
joints and reel seat; heavy nickel mountings. A 
i, ere ae one year 
. © responsibility on your 
part. Simply send us $5—we will send you the 
rod. If not satisfactory, return it at once and we 
return money. Take us at our word— 
put us on our honor. This i tis 
Sern tata, winenneteaeer epecanet 
it. 

























tod i . 
and perfectly satisfactory, return at and 
a 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO. 
Dept. F.S. , 90 Chambers Street, New York. 







Trapshooting. Price, 25 cents. 
There are forty tables, covering varying entry fees, 


urses in the 
Such a reference book as this is as use- 
























FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 










CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest anp Stream is the recognized medium of 
instruction and information between 
The editors invite communications 
Anony- 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. For 


Rates 


Terms: 
per year, $1.50 for six months. 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Cepies, $12. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- 
raft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. he paper may be obtained of news- 
tates, Canada and Great 


Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for six 


Foreign Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 


Display Classified Advertising. 


Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Tables. Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents, 
Three months, 13 times, 10 per cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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Hotels fer Sportsmen. 


MOOSE HUNTING. 


Five bunting, camps on headwaters of Tobique and 
Miramichi. he best moose, caribou and deer country 
in New Brunswick. Guides and_ supplies 
sportsmen on reasonable terms. For i 
references address R. LINDSEY V 
Riley Brook, Victoria Co., N. B., Canada. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, guides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


“ » 
THE “ALGONQUIN,” 
Joe Lake Station, Ont. 
Combination of a hotel and outfittin 
Key to seven-eighths of Algonquin Park. Nearly every 
requisite for canoeist, camper, etc. Trout fishing unex- 
celled. Write L. E. MER ILL, Mowat P. O., Ont. 


HIGH FALLS HOTEL, 


Dingman’s Ferry, Pike County, Pa. 


Amid the scenic beauties of the highlands of the upper 
Delaware. Excellent trout and bass fishing. Unsur- 
passed natural shale roads. Garage with supplies and 
modern equipments. Riding and driving horses. House 
fitted with sanitary plumbing. Pure spring water used 
exclusively. Table supplied from its own garden. Auto- 
mobile meets all trains. Send for booklet. 

PHILIP FINE FULMER, Jr., Owner and Prop. 11 


SHOOT BIG GAME. 


Any sportsman wanting to get his game—moose, deer, 
black bear or all small game—should come to my camps. 
Only two hours from stage road by trail or team. Finest 
of log camps. Spring beds and fine table. Fifty square 
miles of good hunting ground. No sportsman need go 
home without his game. My terms are only $1.50 per 





furnished 
articulars and 
NDERBECK, 








establishment. 


day. Write for my illustrated book and references. 
J. <. HARLOW, Dead River, Maine. West Carry Pond 
amps. 


MERRITT @ KINNE, 


Sportsmen’s Guides for partridge, quail, woodcock and 
rabbit. Dog training and boarding a specialty. Refer- 
ences on application. We are located on O. W. R. R., 
Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 


Butcher’s 


Boston 
Polish 


Is the best finish 
made for Floors, 
Interior Woodwork 
and Furniture 























OT brittle, will neither scratch nor 
deface, like shellac or varnish. Is not 

soft and sticky, like beeswax. Perfectly 
transparent, preserving the natural color 
and beauty of the wood. Without doubt 
the Most Economical and Satisfactory 
Polish Known for Hardwood Floors. 


For sale by dealers in paints, hardware 
and housefurnishings. 


Send for our free booklet, anne a the 
many advantages of Butcher's oston 
Polish. 


Ghe Butcher Polish Co. 
356 Atlantic Ave., BOSTON, MASS. 


OUR No. 3 REVIVER 


is a superior finish for kitchen and 
piazza floors. 











PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 
Management. 


By W. B. Tegetmeier. 
New Enlarged Edition. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages. 
Price, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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AMERICAN SALMON RETURNED. 


A significant sign of what is to be expected 
s the fact that 23,000 cases of American sal- 
mon which were lying in warehouse at Liver- 

10l have been reshipped to Boston and New 
York, says the New York Fishing Gazette. 
Such a thing as this never happened before in 
he history of the salmon business, and it shows 
hat the United States and Alaska canneries 
will not this season produce sufficient salmon 

meet the home demand. Not a solitary case 

American salmon will be exported this year. 
|isheries Inspector Sworid, of New West- 
minster, has been advised by the Customs De- 
rtment at Ottawa to strictly enforce the regu- 
ions prohibiting the export of raw salmon 
m the Fraser River for canning purposes. 
past seasons American canners have always 
me to the river and disturbed the price mar- 
: by offering advances on local prices for sal- 
n which they could take to the Sound can- 
es for packing. The export prohibition has 
ctually stopped that practice. 
he report from the Alaska canneries that 
ir pack is short 50 per cent. means that the 
ted States, as pointed out by The World’s 
neial department some time ago, will not 
xport any salmon this year, and that the entire 
ipply will be used locally. 


GROUSE REARING. 


In a report from Forfarshire, N. B., a corres- 
pondent of the Shooting Times refers to the 
condition of the grouse in Scotland as follows: 

“The prospects for sport among the grouse 
are about an average in this neighborhood, and 
broods contain about seven birds. The old birds 
went down on well-filled nests, but the hatch- 
ings were disappointing, inasmuch as many of 
the eggs were chilled, and a good number of 
the young ones drowned. The rain storms have 
been severe and continual. During one week it 
rained for four days almost without a break; 
the tender game birds could not battle against 
these conditions of weather, and many dozens 
succumbed. I have reared a large number of 
grouse this season, but the weather has retarded 
my endeavors very much. The method I used 
was the Circle System with which I have been 
very successful. Out of eighty-four eggs set, 
seventy-six hatched, and of these sixty-two are 
at present on the ground. The rain and cold 
were responsible for the death of a number of 
the chicks. It would be interesting to learn the 
results of other preserves who have reared on 
the Circle System, and to know the percentage 
of eggs hatched and the number of birds reared. 
I shall be obliged if you will inform me what 
mixture of seeds to supply the birds with to- 
ward the latter end of the season.” 


DAmee 


INDIANS AND AINU COMPARED. 


A recent issue of the Japan Times, pub- 

lished at Tokyo, contains a criticism of “Geroni- 
mo’s Story of His Life” (Duffield & Co.), in 
which the writer, Mr. Yone Noguchi, draws a 
parallel between the American Indians and the 
Ainu of Japan. “Both,” he says, “are warmed 
by the sun, rocked by the winds, and sheltered 
by the trees. They believe in God. Perhaps 
the most interesting feature of the Ainu’s faith 
consists in the fact that while they are poly- 
theists, they yet recognize as superior one 
supreme God, towering above all, while their 
single word for ‘God’ conveys the beautiful sig- 
nificance, ‘The Over-Shadower,’ or, ‘He who 
covers.’ In ‘Geronimo’s Story of His Life’ we 
read: ‘My mother taught me to kneel and pray 
to Usen for strength, health, wisdom, and pro- 
tection. We had no churches, no religious or- 
ganizations, no Sabbath day, no holidays, and 
yet we worshipped.’ 
_ “Our hairy Ainu are peaceful, only excited 
in their bear-hunting; but the American Indians 
were simply happy in fighting, always ready for 
the warpath. * * The simple minds, both 
of the Ainu and Indians, are active enough in 
their own way; they have enough to tell their 
own stories from their own standpoint, and also 
their own opinions upon matters of the world in 
general, although they are said to believe that 
silence is golden.” 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


BoM 


The 





“DEPENDABLE” 


STEEL 


FISHING 
RODS 


Rod 


Equal to any emergency, and which stands any reasona- 


ble strain, is the “BRISTOL,” the original, and standard 
steel rod. Light and pliable, with just the right spring - 
to it, and “plucky in play” with the gamest fish. They 
are so good and strong that we guarantee them for 
THREE YEARS. Look for our trade-mark on the reel 
seat or some unscrupulous dealer may try to sell you a 


cheap imitation of a “BRISTOL. 


Cataloz, with illustrations of rods for all 


uses, free on request. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., 
84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn., U.S. A. 
















One Dozen 
Assorted 


TROUT FLI 
Split Bamboo Rods. 75c 


3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 feet; Bait, 8% feet. 


I2c STEEL ROD 


Three 


ras $1.90 


Bait, 6, 7, 8, 834 feet; Fly, 9, 9%, 10 feet. 


Automatic Reel, $2.50 


Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 


318 FULTON STREET, - 


- BROOKLYN, N. Y 





The 





FISHER” 
the time. 


“KINGFISHER” Lines. 
E. J. MARTIN’S SONS. 


Makers of the 


REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY, 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished: 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a_cloth file binder to hold 26 num- 
bers of Forest AND Stream. It is simple, convenient, 
strong, durable, satisfactory. The successive issues thus 
bound make a handsome volume, constantly growing in 
interest and value. 


The binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 
dollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





“KINGFISHER” 


Brand of Silk Lines are the kind that stay with the 
job when you hook the big fish—no kinking, no 
snarling, no breaking a silk line that bears the 
“KINGFISHER?” Trade-Mark. The “KING- 
Trade-Mark stands for quality first, last and all 
It’s the maker's guarantee. 
Send for catalogue. 


“KINGFISHER” Brand Braided Silk Fish-Lines, 
Rockville, 





Ask your dealer for 


Conn. 





WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 


: Canoe KIDG 
The Lyman Targets received. 7 are the 
ever saw. Cuartes Kinc, Gunsmith. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. C@., 346 Broadway,New York. 
DISEASES OF DOGS. 
Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on_the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
y S. T. Hammond (“‘Shadow’’), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years of 
experience are here given,” writes the author, “and I 
assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Pa. 
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AFLOAT or ASHORE 
USE 


FOR FALL ANGLING |[|\coroneT RYE 
H. L. Leonard's Latest Pattern Rods. | “ane” 


1103 Du Vivier & Co. 1906 


Special Catskill Fly Rods, 9 and glait., 4 to 434 ounces, Phone 5225 Cort. 22 Warren St, New York. 


Regular Fly Rods, 9%ft, about 5% to 6 ounces. 
Regular Fly Rods, ioft., about 61% to 7 ounces. 


THE HILDEBRANDT BAITS 


For Trout and Bass fishing. No 


1 hi 
Anglers visiting Canada and Maine should have one of above. | seay.” Made in 6 different sire 
a 


easy.” Made in 6 different size 
blades, 20 styles, in either Buck- 
tail or Feather Fly. For casti: ng 
and trolling. Price, single, 23e.; 

tandem, 35c. Send for circular. 


JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT, - - Logansport, Ind. 


Also our New Reels, Lines, Flies and saad Books. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 


Catalogue Free on Application. 


$25 
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THOS, 3. CONROY 20" 2) 
FineFishingTackle&SportingGoods | 70hn Street CABINET 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE New York FOR 
ESTABLISHED 1867. Send 5 Cents in Stamps for 


For TROUT use the Celebrated 1907 Catalog. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE = 
TACKLE | 7 _)» Shooting Jackets 


Deal direct with the manufacturer and save middlemen’s profits. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE, 90-92 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


ESTABLISHED 1857 


3 °4.50 °6 
Gold Medal, Highest Award, St. Louis, 1904. Gold Medal. Highest Award, Chicago, 1893, 


A Patent Fishing Reel, made of hard sheet metal, with an automatic drag Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfott- 
spool 334 inch diameter. holding 200 yds. of line, winding line as fast as a mult | able rr for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
and has more power. The automatic drag, when fish is running, allows no slack | °°lors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and Scarlet. 
line. Sold for $3.50. Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N. Y. 


No. 351 South Fifth Street, - - Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
All genuine reels bear my name. No branch store in any city. Send for catalogue. 


A reel with good ponsenas-ocid mare otted once a year, isa In the Woods! 
HITTING vs. MISSING. | SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


By S. T..Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1.00.-| “Bill” Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. 
Louis, Mo., with seven other free trappers under the 
Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the leadership of old Bill Williams. Seven of these eight 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is | men are dead, but Hamilton still lives out in Montana 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of | and still sets his traps. He has written the story of his 
upland shcoting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or | early -_ ping days, and the book has been published. 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should It is called 

write down for others an exposition of the methods by 


* 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original ° 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missin We term it original, E 0 10n oc al § 
because, as the chapters will aos the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
ef practice followed were his own. his then may be 
termed the Hammond system of aetna: one as .. was are always ready to serve. They are 
successful in his own experience, being here set fort : . 
simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective By W. T. HAMILTON put up in protected packages convenient 


vth others. for the sportsman to pack. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. It tells of trapping, trading, Indian fighting, nuatiag These cocktails were awarded the gold 
and all the many and varie "incidents of the trapper : s.s : 

life. z is oa ot oneeanee and excitement, but the sto medal at the Paris Exposition in 1900 on 
is told modestly, and there is nothing in it that is lurid. account of their purity and exquisite 

Amid much fighting, there is nothing that can be called Pp y q 

THE KENNEL POCKET RECORD “blood and thunder,” but there is much that is history. flavor. 

i The book has all the charm of the old volumes, tellin 
Morocco. Price, 30 cents. | of early travel in the West; books which were simple an 


| direct, and in which there was no striving for effect. Tom Gin, Vermouth, Gin. 
The “Pocket Kennel] Record” is, as its name implies, a | It is illustrated by a portrait of the author and one of 


handy book for the immediate record of all events and | the celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old- oa Rat a GOLD LION is on every package of 
transactions which take place away from home, intended | time trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, 7 y 

to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- | the celebrated cowbcy artist of Great Falls, Montana. To be had at all wine merchants and grocers. 

portant matter to his memory. 223 pages. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.50 


THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. New York. 


Three Grades: 


Seven Kinds—American, Manhattan, Whiskey, Martini, 
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Term:, $3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. } 
Six Months, $1.50. 


THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will bc to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest AND Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





SEPTEMBER. 

Tue summer season is behind us and autumn 
ahead. Days may be as warm for awhile as in 
Avevs:. but the nights remind us of the kill- 
ing frosts that are to come ere autumnal colors 
may seen at their best. 

WI all is said, this is the most enjoyable 
season of all the four for people fond of out- 
door rts and pastimes. After the exhausting 
heat of midsummer, the cool nights revive tired 


bodies and the invigorating days tempt al! to 
vo further afield than is their custom, and take 
healthi 1] exercise that would have seemed im 
possible a month ago. 

While the desire to be abroad on every fin: 
day is experienced by all healthy persons in early 
September. to those fond of field shooting it 
amounts to a craving that can only be appeased 
by a long tramp with the gun and the dogs. 

This is a month of open seasons for game 
shooting—not in all States, but in nearly every 
one there is some game, big or smail, that may 
be hunted. It is becoming rather a season when 
those who can leave their business cares to others 
depart for the deep woods, the lake regions and 
the bays and inlets, there to rest and roam under 
the pretense of hunting. A little shooting satis- 
fies, since it is not the main and only object and 
end of September vacation journeys. 

Fortunate indeed is he who can be abroad these 
balmy September days, when the foliage and the 
fruits are maturing, but the real signs of autumn 
to be left by the heavier frosts are still a part of 





the future. 
DOGS AS POLICE AIDS. 
As if in response to our editorial cf a few 
weeks ago, the New York Police Department 


has taken up the matter of employing dog: 
aids to the police force, and is now conducting 
experiments with them with a view to using 
them in the outlying districts of the city. The 
Statement is made that bloodhounds are to be 
used, which of course is not true. The term 
bloodhound, in connection with tracking human 
beings, is one that has come down to us from 
ante-bellum days, when “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” had 
its extraordinary vogue, and it was necessary to 
pile up all the horrors possible about the run- 
away slave. The dogs used in America for 
tracking men, whether slaves or criminals, were 
always ordinary foxhounds, and the purpose of 
their use was not to injure the man tracked, but 


as 


to find out where he had gone, and further to 
delay or t stop him, by causing him either to 
fight 


g fi the dogs or to climb a tree to escape 
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them. The dogs used as police aids in Belgium 
are called Belgium shepherd dogs. Pictures show 
them as prick-eared dogs of medium size which 
bear a general resemblance to a coyote, though 
with much larger ears. 

Perhaps the first municipality in the United 
States to take formal action making dogs a part 
of its police service was the village of South 
Orange, in New Jersey. In March last the 
Board of Trustees of South Orange passed a 
resolution to this effect, the action being brought 
about through the influence of Mr. H. D. Per- 
rine, chairman of the committee of police. For 
some time previous to this action, Mr. Perrine 


had been in communication with the chief of 
police of Ghent, Belgium, from whom many 
valuable hints and suggestions were received. 


Last spring two dogs were added to the police 
force of South Orange, but only one is at pres- 
ent in service. He was assigned to an officer 
who has been training him, and he has developed 
excellently and shows great intelligence and ex- 
cellent perception of his duty. The other dog 
was the means last spring of saving a drunken 
man found lying in the snow, slowly freezing. 

We have already pointed out some of the uses 
which dogs may serve quite apart from what 
they do in the way of tracking criminals or sus- 
pects; and further that the dogs are likely soon 
to acquire so clear an idea of what is wished of 
them that they may often become exceedingly 
useful in many unexpected ways. The fact that 
they are muzzled at proper times removes any 
chance of their being dangerous to innocent per- 
sons. 

The experiments with dogs for this use will 
be watched with keen interest by many people. 





THE ANGLERS’ NATIONAL ASSOCIATION 

WitHovuT knowing the exact purpose of the 
conference of anglers, to be held in New York 
city in November next, we cannot but think that 
it is the duty of the promoters of the plan to 
merge their interests with those of the National 
Association of Scientific Angling Clubs, in order 
that all of the fishing clubs of the country may 
work in toward a common This 
end is the betterment of all those conditions that 


unison end. 
affect the amateur fisherman; the protection of 
fish and game; improved laws, which in a meas- 
ure include the very general hope that in the 
laws in 
These waters 
are now the scenes of disputes, misunderstand- 
ings, and at times the imposition of hardships 
innocent persons. 


course of time we may have uniform 


States divided by lakes or rivers. 


on 

Let any person who has gained the impres- 
that the National of Scientific 
Angling Clubs was formed merely to hold fly- 
and bait-casting tournaments disabuse himself of 
that idea. Tournaments attract anglers: and at 
these gatherings questions are that 
prove to be of no little importance to all the 


sion Association 


discussed 
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interests represented. There should be more of 
these meetings, and all the fishing clubs will do 
well to become affiliated with the national body, 
whose aims are to improve the sport in every 
possible manner. 

It is only through correspondence and the 
medium of sportsmen’s publications that anglers 
can air their views, but when large gatherings 
are held there is a general discussion of subjects 
of common interest, and as all those who have 
taken part in these conferences in some measure 
represent the anglers of a community or city, 
and on their return disseminate all the informa- 
tion they have obtained, the result is of greater 
value than would appear at first thought. 

The sea anglers and the fresh water fisher- 
men, once widely separated, are coming to know 
each other better, and all the organizations on 
fresh and salt water could, and certainly should, 
be gathered together under the leadership of the 
board of officers of a national association. Presi- 
dent Perce is a man of strong convictien8, a life- 
long sportsman and worker in the cause of fish 
and game protection, in whose hands it is safe 
to leave the future of the young national asso- 
3ut while he has strong support, the 

merits the attention of all amateur 
angling clubs, and needs their assistance and co- 
operation. 


ciation 
association 


ADDITIONAL testimony in relation to the drouth 
in the mountain regions of New York State and 
elsewhere in the East comes to us day by day, 
and it all tends to show that the loss of game 
fish will be very heavy. Trout have been given 
a severe blow from which they will recover but 
slowly if at all in some waters, while in others 
restocking will be necessary. This, too, will be 
beset with difficulties, for many of the hatcheries 
have been hit hard by the drouth, and those that 
have lost trout of the fingerling or larger sizes 
will have received a severe setback. 


It is the plan of the Minnesota authorities to 
dig a six-foot drainage canal across the great 
in Itasca county. When this canal 
is completed it will enable voyagers in canoes 
and small boats to cruise from points along the 
Hudson Bay slope of the watershed to points 
along the Mississippi River or vice versa, thus 
making it possible to go by a more or less direct 
route from the great bay to St. Paul, or, for 
that matter, on to the Gulf of Mexico. To, re- 
turn would be a different matter, however. 


Last week we announced 


watershed 


the fact that the 
Ashokan reservoir contract had been awarded by 
the Board of Water Supply of New York city— 
not to the lowest bidder, but to another firm. 
There was some doubt whether the award would 
be allowed to stand, but it has since been stated 
that no change is contemplated, and in due time 
the work will be entered upon. 



































With the Band-Tailed Pigeons 


In the Santa Rosa Mountains 


By W. B. MERSHON, Author of “The Passenger Pigeon.” 


Ir was early in March. The day was com- 
fortably warm, and the desert dust was blow- 
ing and filling the usual cracks and crevices at 
Douglas, Arizona. All morning we had been 
busy inspecting the two great smelting plants 
there and were back at 
selves to the luncheon from the dining room 
table, when the subject of pigeons was men- 
tioned. 

Harrington, who had come from Bisbee that 
morning to help pilot us through these great 
copper producers, spoke up: 

“You should take a couple of days and go 
pigeon shooting with me.” 

“What kind of pigeons?” 

“Why, of course, the old-fashioned kind that 
we used to have back East, the big blue pigeon, 
twice the size of the dove.” 

“Are you sure they are the same pigeons 
that we used to East, the old-fashioned 
pigeons?” 

“Of course I am; wasn’t I born and brought 
up in Michigan? And while the pigeons were 
about gone before I was big enough to shoot, 
I surely these to be the 
pigeons.” 

I had just presented my friend Harrington 
with a copy of “The Passenger Pigeon,” one of 
the first copies I had within a few days received 
from the publisher, and this was the inspiration 
for the beginning of my determination to see 
and have a band-tailed pigeon, and prove, once 
for all time, to these doubters and enthusiasts 
that they were not, after all, the same as our 


the car, helping our- 


have 


believe passenger 


old passenger pigeon of by-gone days. I 
showed Harrington and the friend who had 
taken part in the conversation the colored 


plates in the pigeon book, of both these birds, 
and called their attention to the fact that the 
band-tailed pigeon had yellow feet and _ the 
passenger pigeon red ones. Harrington con- 
cluded that the pigeons he meant had red feet, 
and that he was certain he could take me to 
within a thirty-mile drive where there were 
pigeons with red feet, too. The tail did not 
look quite so long on his blue pigeons as the 
picture in the book of the passenger pigeon, but 
the excellent reproduction of the band-tailed 
pigeon he did not quite recognize as his blue 
pigeon of Arizona and Mexico. Later on, how- 
ever, we found that it was a most excellent 


likeness, as good a reproduction in color of 


the band-tailed pigeon as any artist could pos- 
sibly produce. 

I did not have time while at Bisbee to even 
think of taking a trip after pigeons, but a 
few days after finishing my business there, and 
while at Cananea, Mexico, the subject came up 
again. Mr. Talbot, an old Easterner and an 
ardent sportsman, knew where there were acres 
of pigeons, and he supposed they were the 
same pigeons we used to have in the East. The 
ex-mayor of Duluth was emphatic. “I have 
killed thousands of pigeons in my early days,” 
he said. “A hundred in a day thirty years ago, 
and even before that. I hunted pigeons regu- 
larly, and I have also shot quantities of these 
pigeons here in Mexico, and know they are 
the same bird.” 

He wavered a little bit upon examining the 
pigeons in the book and finally concluded that 
he wasn’t mistaken, and if he wasn’t 
going to own up. I had heard this story so 
many times in magazines and papers that I was 
curious to know what the mystery was that oc- 
casioned what to me I was certain was a mis- 
take in identification. At Cananea Talbot said 
that within thirty thirty miles 
seemed to be rather a convenient distance—the 
pigeons were in large numbers, that they were 
gradually working their way north and had 
not reached the immediate vicinity of 
Cananea, but in a week or two would be passing 
to the northward. 

I went to California and settled down to 
peace and quiet, and had gotten over the 
pigeon idea. Thursday evening I was stirred 
up again by my friend, Charlie D., coming in 
to the Maryland and remarking in the words 
of George King, “Say, 1 want to tell you some- 
thing.” His eyes stuck out almost as much as 
George King’s when he said it. “I have been 
to Riverside and have seen two pigeons in a 
drug store window, and, by Jeffrey! they look 
to me to be the same pigeons we used to have 
back East; and yet they don’t seem just the 
According to my recollection, they are 
the same size, same shape and the same color, 
but the tail don’t look just long enough.” 

This was an admission made after submit- 
ting to a severe cross-examinution by me. 

At any rate, to make a long story short, he 
had gone in and become acquainted with the 
owner of the two birds and had been told they 


he was, 


m:les—and 


yet 


same. 





were simply in millions, that he had been down 
a day or two before and had killed over seventy 
in one day, etc., and Charlie immediately came 
back from Riverside and stumped me, and 
dared me to go with him on a trip into the 
mountains for these self-same birds. I had no 
gun, ammunition, or shooting toggery, but he 
had a duplicate in the little bungalow where he 
had been housekeeping all winter, and it was 
then and there agreed, notwithstanding that it 
had been raining for three or four days and 
looked as though it might rain for three or 
four hundred days more, and unless sickness, 
death or a broken leg intervened, we would on 
Sunday afternoon pile into his big automobile 
and get as far as Riverside that night. All 
plans were made and we settled down to a good 
afternoon of golf and quiet. 

By Saturday it was still raining, it had turned 
cold, and the children had taken cold and were 
coughing badly, so it did not take very much 
urging to put off the trip until Monday morn- 
ing. We hoped for a pleasant day, but it was 
still pouring on Monday morning. However, we 
decided to go on and we piled into the automo- 
bile at seven-thirty, and just three hours and ten 
minutes later pulled up at the Glenwood at 
Riverside. . 

The mutual friend with whom we had com- 
municated by telegraph to make arrangements 
for a continuation of our trip, furnishing guide. 
etc., had supposed that the weather conditions 
were such that no sane man would stir out of 
doors that day. Consequently a commission 
was promptly convened to determine our 
sanity, but we were there and going shooting, 
but had to give up the automobile feature of it, 
owing to the reports of several washouts on 
the road between Riverside and Temecula. 
There was a train scheduled to leave for the 
South at 3:50 that afternoon, and we straight- 
way determined that it was useless for us to 
try to do any shooting that day, but we could 
get down to the end of the road in time to 
make our arrangements for the next day, and 
with the hope that it would prove a pleasant 
day and the rain storm would be over. 

Charlie concluded to do some. preliminary 
scouting by long distance telephone, and he re- 
quested a good friend at Riverside to telephone 
to Temecula for two rooms with bath. The 
telephone almost went off the hooks at this re 
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quest and the operator was convulsed, so that 
he did not get his breadth for some minutes; 
but not a word was said as to whether the hotel 
accommodations were sumptuous, with baths 
and hot and cold water in every room, or not, 
but the message was evidently given. We were 
told that the rush of travel to the metropolis 
of femecula was so great that it might be hard 
work to secure a room, and later on asking the 
conductor which was the best hotel in the town, 
he promptly told us, and that it was the only 
one as well. Then Charlie, for a wonder, asked 
a question as to whether it was likely to be 
crowded, and if we could secure accommoda- 
tions, and the conductor said that undoubtedly 
we could secure accommodations if the house 
was not full. 

Owing to the rain and the soft track, the 
train was late and it was after seven when we 
pulled into the dark little station and vainly 
looked around for some one to transfer our 
trunk to the hotel which we were told was 
right across the bridge, but all was as silent 
as the grave. Visitors evidently were not ex- 
pected. The trunk was not heavy and the 
distance short, so it was not much trouble to 
carry it over, and we found two very comfort- 
able rooms at our disposal, but baths were lack- 
ing. The town consisted of about a dozen 
buildings and the hotel of about as many 
rooms, so that I understood why our Riverside 
friend smiled when he ordered a room with 
bath 

We had sent for the liveryman and also made 
inquiries for the gentleman with the unpro- 
name to whom we had the letter 
of introduction. He had gone home and gone 
to bed, but the liveryman proving to our 
liking, and seeming, after all, to know all about 
the country and the pigeon shooting, we con- 
cluded we did not care to do the social act and 
present our letter of introduction. We asked 
questions and found that some one had been 
out shooting only a few days before and prob- 
ably had returned home that day. 

This was our druggist friend who had given 
us the original pointers on where to go. The 
indications seemed favorable while the birds 
were reported not as abundant as they had 
been, yet probably there were plenty of them 
still in the mountains, so we made arrangements 
for an early start and to come back to the hotel 
the following night unless we concluded to take 
more than one day for the shooting; in that 
event, the chances were we could get accom- 
little ranch up in the moun- 


nounceable 


modations at a 
tains. 

It was chilly, and a fire in the dingy little 
office and lobby combined of the Hotel Teme- 
cula was necessary for comfort. We had a few 
games of seven-up and the landlady and her 
daughters came in and talked. The landlady 
wanted to know if we had ever shot pigeons 
and then told of the large numbers that ap- 
peared some times and that it was no uncom- 
mon thing to bring in a grain sack full. 

“How are they to eat?” asked Charlie. 

“All right,” she replied, “if you know how 
to cook them. They eat acorns almost entirely 
here now, and it makes the flesh bitter, so they 
should be drawn soon after shooting, and then 
I parboil them awhile or let them lie in soda 
water over night.” 

I tasted them later on and distinguished no 
bitter taste, and as they were hotel cooked, I 
had no idea that the particulars for extracting 
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A MOUNTED BAND-TAII.ED PIGEON. 
‘This is a near view of the left-hand bird in our cover picture. 


the bitterness were as carefully carried out as 
the landlady directed. They tasted to me very 
much like our tame pigeons and not as good as 
the old-jashioned passenger pigeon after being 
well fattened on beechnuts, or the squabs after 
they had lived on wheat stubble. 

We retired to our early and 
ducted a conversation for awhile through the 
board partition that separated us. Plenty of 
coverings were necessary on the bed. I had 
shade up, and in 


rooms con- 


my window raised and the 
the middle of the night Charlie called to me 
that it was raining hard, yet my room was 
flooded with the brightest moonlight. 

We were up bright and early the morning of 
Tuesday, March 26, 1907, and went out to take 
a view of the town. No one was stirring and 
the whitest of white frost was everywhere. A 
little stream wound through the town and from 
its surface clouds of steaming fog were rising. 
Two helldivers were busy with breakfast and 
seemed very tame. A little further down 
stream, a flock of coots were swimming in and 
out among the rushes, and overhead we heard 
the whistle of a pair of mallards. Truly the 


valley of Temecula was beautiful that morning. 
On one side, the snow-covered San Jacinto 
Movntains gleamed in the sunlight and to the 
north and east old San Jacinto peak loomed 
up miles away, and beyond that in the far 
distance the San Bernardino Mountains’ were to 
be seen. I never saw the snow further down 
the mountain side than at this time. To the 
west another range bordered the valley nearer by 
and unpretentious. These were zhe Santa Rosa, 
and it was in. their seams and gullies we were 
to do our shooting. 

Breakfast was announced, and it proved not a 
sumptuous meal, but answered the purpose. 
We started out to get the liveryman and go. 
Business was not rushing in Temecula; they 
slept late. The proprietor himself had con- 
cluded to drive us, and we had a very comfort- 
two-seated rig, with canopy top and a 
It was nearly 8 o’clock 


able 
good pair of horses. 
before we got away, and the liveryman’s son 
went along because there was plenty of room 
and because it would be a nice day and further 
because we were all glad to have him. I never 


have seen a brighter boy, nor one more in 
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touch with nature and with a greater fondness 
for flowers. He knew the names of every one 
and pointed out the Indian pink, flaming paint- 
brush and a dozen others, the names of which 
I have forgotten. The hillsides were covered 
with yellow pansies. At times nothing could be 
seen but the solid yellow of these pretty little 
flowers. 

The roads were bad, but following along 
the Temecula River for a distance, we turned 
to the west to a road that was half under water 
part of the way and gradually began to climb 
the mountains. Every field pond was alive 
with ducks, plover were calling from every side, 
and in one place we passed a great flock of 
buzzards drying themselves in the sun, wings 
outstretched, perched upon the telegraph poles, 
trees and fences, utterly indifferent to us. Half 
way up the hillside we stopped and looked back 
at the beautiful valley spread out before us, 
set in by the snowy mountains in the far dis- 
tance—the furthest peak must have been fully 
seventy-five miles from us, and they were as 
plain and distinct as if they had been but ten 
miles away. There was Elsinore to the north 
with its far-famed duck lake, and Maurrietta 
Hot Springs in sight in another direction, 
That morning ride and view repaid us over and 
over again for the trip. 

The top was reached, and an undulating grass- 
covered plain spread out before us—a veritable 
cattle ranch, with here and there a clump of 
trees and a road winding along the brook that 
was running toward us. A few miles further 
the brook had ceased and we were over the 
divide and following one that was running in 
the same direction we were going. Then sud- 
denly through the cedar two birds darted. I 
did not have to be told that they were pigeons, 
but they disappeared in a twinkling. Among 
the great clumps of liveoak that had appeared 
suddenly, the Goodman ranch house was seen. 
It was a beautiful spot, only forty acres and 
owned and managed by mother, son and 
daughter. The daughter, a woman of nearly 
middle age, greeted us most cordially. A big 
stag hound seemed anxious to greet us less 
cordially and she quickly shut him in the house. 
She told us there were lots of pigeons, but we 
would have to go down the ravine a mile or 
two before we would find them, and were 
thicker from there on until we had passed over 
the range and come to the edge of the opposite 
valley; that just at evening the shooting was 
thick and fast, and she had been out a little 
way the night before and killed six pigeons in 
six shots. 

We were given carte-blanche to help ourselves 
to oranges, and we found them the finest we 
had tasted yet in California. They are grown 
without irrigation, and in the little valley where 
they grow a frost is seldom known. Their 
very limited crop brings fancy prices. After- 
ward we sent over from Pasadena for some of 
them, considering they were so much better 
than any others we could get. 

We drove on until soon our way was stopped 
by a mass of rocks that had fallen and blocked 
the trail. Under a grove of large liveoaks the 
horses and wagon were left and we put our 
guns together, filled our pockets with shells, 
took the lunch basket and started on. Deer 
tracks were seen, and then in a soft spot down 
near the edge of the brook, evidence of where 
a mountain lion had been drinking and further 
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on bear tracks. We verily were in a hunting 
district. Suddenly with a whir and a roar a 
flock of two or three hundred pigeons left the 
thick growth in front of us. We could just 
catch a glimpse of them, but they made a tre- 
mendous racket getting away, and as we went 
on, they kept getting out of the trees on either 
side, out of gunshot. They were evidently very 
wild. I could see that a bunch of cottonwoods 
in the open glade ahead of us was full of them 
—trees not as dense as the liveoaks—and the 





birds, pigeon-like, were perched on the high 
branches. They certainly did look like the 








SEA LIONS AT HOME ON THE ROCKS ALONG THE 
COAST OF SANTA CATALINA ISLAND, 
CALIFORNIA. 


passenger pigeon, and I did not wonder then that 
they had been often mistaken for the Eastern 
birds. 

Charlie stopped here, as the birds were flying 
back, and concluded he would stand a good 
show of getting passing birds, and he did score 
two before I had gotten one. I went on 
further and soon had some shots, but at a long 
distance, and the gun I had (a borrowed one) 
pulled hard and once or twice snapped, so I 
did not get a bird until I had fired several 
times. How well I remembered picking up 
the first one. They are a little larger than the 
passenger pigeon, a good deal the same color; 
the mauve and violet blue of the breast almost 
blending into red and the back the same old 
gray-blue of the passenger pigeon; legs and 
bill a pronounced yellow, whereas the passen- 
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ger pigeon had red legs and feet; a gorgeous 
shield of violet, green and white from the back 
of the head extending an inch or more down 
the neck, with the fluffy feathers of the pigeon 
family, so that when shot strike them the air is 
filled and when they strike the ground feathers 
were strewn everywhere. This brought back 
the memory of the days when I shot passenger 
pigeons and they struck so hard that they were 
literally picked by the impact. It was bad, 
too, for getting a good specimen for mounting, 
for that was what we had come for. 

I killed a bird or two and wandered down 
the creek. The gorge widened into a valley, 
the stream gained force and volume, and in 
this wider expanse I had a chance to see more 
of the birds, and I sat down to watch them, 
They would come whirling over the mountains, 
and after circling, pitch down into the treetops. 
The flocks ranged from half-a-dozen to two or 
three hundred, and in one of the largest flocks I 
noticed a white one which afterward, on alight- 
ing near me, I saw to be undoubtedly an albino 
band-tailed pigeon. I would have given any- 
thing to have gotten it, but though I saw it a 
dozen times, I could not get near enough to it 
to shoot it. 

A hard shower wet the grass, so that my feet 
were soaking wet, but I had two or three good 
specimens out of the seven birds I had killed, 
and concluded that was enough. I found 
Charlie had saved four, out of which he had 
two good ones, thus giving us five for mount- 
ing. 

Quail got up with a whir as we walked along, 
and we were told this was a great place for 
quail shooting in the: proper season. 

Gradually we traveled back to the _ horses. 
The birds were coming in from the lower valley 
thick and fast, but we had enough and there 
was no use killing more. So about 4 o’clock 
we pulled out, reached the ranch house, loaded 
the bag of oranges we had engaged in the 
morning, and about 7 o'clock we were back at 
the Hotel Temecula. We had gotten our band- 
tailed pigeons and had satisfied ourselves as to 
their flight, flock formation and all that sort of 
thing. It’s said they frequent these mountains 
entirely, and as the season advances, leave for 
the north, following the mountains clear into 
Washington and probably British Columbia, 
returning as the season gets colder and -winter- 
ing in Southern California and Mexico. While 
the flocks are of considerable size, they do not 
fly in that mass formation or in such immense 
numbers as the passenger pigeon did in the 
days gone by. 

We were up at five Wednesday morning, had 
breakfast and were away on the train at 6 
o’clock. It was a warm, bright day and still an 
overcoat was comfortable in the early morn- 
ing. We changed cars before getting to River- 
side and came home by the way of Orange and 
were in Los Angeles before noon; deposited 
our birds at the taxidermist and later on re- 
ceived them in excellent condition. 


STIMULATION WITHOUT REACTION. 


After a day of enjoyable sport, it is wise to 
choose a drink which helps to restore the vital 
powers rather than one which tends to deplete 
them, as in the case with many drinks. Bor- 
den’s Malted Milk is delicious, concentrated, 
nourishing, invaluable to the camper, made ready 
for use by adding water, hot or cold.—Adv. 
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The Sea Lions of Catalina Island. 


O power launch was sweeping across an 
oily swell of the long Pacific roll. All around 
us the waters were oddly coated as with a skin 


of calmness that heaved, but would not ripple. 
Inshore were buff cliffs studded with scrub oak 
and iparral and laced across by sheep trails. 
In the morning sun the tawny wall showed 
bright'vy above the floating fringe of kelp. 

Across the sun-painted surface a hoarse rau- 
cots howling came. Karl looked up inquiringly 
and ssid: “Let’s run in to the rocks and look 
‘em over while we have the skiff along.” 

Tl morning had been unproductive for 
anglers so far. There chanced to be a new roll 
of film in the camera, too. The dory had been 
towed along to be used for a lunch on shore 
or for battling with a mighty leaping tuna, had 
the fates been so good humored. In it we could 
penetrate the maze of rocks in the sea lions’ 
dens where no launch dare go. 

As we drew in close to shore a jumble of 
multiform boulders appeared, which covered 
perhaps an acre, jutting out from a bend in the 
coast line. These rude surf-carved platforms— 
for most of them present a fairly level surface— 


have been homes for an army of seals as long 
as It cal traditions record. Less than a cenfury 
ago innumerable multitudes swarmed among 
these Santa Barbara Islands in southern Cali- 


fornia, but the-vandals of civilization have al- 
most wiped them out. Sea elephants, too, at 
one time frequented the north coast of Cata- 
lina. The value of their oil put a price upon 
their uncouth heads and now they are but a 
tale of the old timers. 

The rocks now rising just ahead reached 
fifteen feet above high water mark in some 
cases. Their hard-grained sides shone slippery 


from the eternal pounding of the surf, still they 
offered many a crevice that might snugly house 
a bachelor or a little table where an old bull 
could conduct his domestic affairs 4 la Brigham 
Young. These older battle-scarred males are 
the first to arrive at the rocks in earliest spring 
and then stake out their claim for a homestead. 
After the coming of the females the harems are 
made up. A> continual riot then follows over 
the whole premises, each one trying to hold its 
location and to oust the ardent bachelors which 
are trying to elope with one of its dozen better 
halves. The greater his strength the larger his 
fireside circle, is the motto of the rookery. 

We now changed from the launch to the row- 
boat, directing the launch to pick us up when 
we came out again. Our entry to the bay sent 
off a cloud of gulls and several bashful old peli- 
cans that resort here. The mixed community 
seemed well behaved, but clamorously noisy and 
wretchedly odorous. 

Rowing up alongside an over-tenanted apart- 
ment house we noticed here and there infant 
additions to the tribe, awkwardly sprawling about 


their anxious mothers. Perhaps eighteen inches 
long and twenty-five pounds in weight, their 
coats a caramel color, they stared down at us 


with large plaintive eyes. Their immature faces 
were as appealing as a St. Bernard pup’s. 

Our spaniel Sailor hailed these water dogs 
with aggressive challenge, soon arousing the 
whole settlement. A deafening din broke loose, 
ranging from the weak snarls of the babies to 
the deep-throated guttural “Hounck how-u-unck” 
of the patriarchs. A dozen big fellows then 
sipped off their perches into the water and 
bobbed up at our side with lips drawn back and 
excellent sharp teeth exposed like a steel trap. 
rour or five, standing erect an oar’s length away, 
seemed to be treading water. Their closeness 
drove the dog to a frenzy of canine vitupera- 
ao n Things were becoming a little tart and 
1e kodak was focused at once. Our light skiff 
about in the swirls as the rocks tore up 


veered 
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the incoming surf. Close to the protecting rocks 
the cows were huddling their little chaps. Those 
bulls not in the water reared their ungraceful 
heads, bewhiskered and _ sleek, their coats, 
after lying out in the air, bleached to a sandy 
straw color.. Their lustrous brown fur glistened 
as soon as they returned to the water. 

Owing to the rocking of the boat and the dis- 
tracting bedlam of some two hundred lusty 
voices, the picture lacked that calm poise con- 
ducive to success. A great giant that must have 
weighed half a ton, measuring ten feet from 
snout to tail flipper, haughtily surveyed the ex- 
plorers. He lay on an isolated pinnacle above 
several “flats” of scrambling lesser lights. His 


pose was stunning and I, as all nimrods have 
“drew a bead just back 
and brought him down— 
It became plainly im- 
My friend folded 


done for generations’ 
of the fore shoulder,” 
with my trusty camera. 


perative to “turn off the dog.” 


THE ROCKS AT CATALINA ISLAND. 


the crazy animal in a tarpaulin and stowed him 
under a seat. In a few moments the air cleared 
somewhat and the husky bellowing died down. 

The lions now deserted the rocks, taking to 
the element that gave them such freedom of 
motion. The neighborhood bristled with dog- 
like faces that peered at us in dismay or glared 
defiance, according to sex. Through the clear 
blue depths lithe bodies could plainly be seen 
gliding about beneath our keel, a whitish belly 
showing palely now and again. 

It chanced that the enraged Sailor had wrig- 
gled his way out of the enveloping canvas. 
Without warning he leaped out on the back 
seat, dancing about with his vocal apparatus in 
unrestrained action. Instantly the uncanny 
horde crowded in around him. We hastily de- 
cided to retreat, for several sea lions seemed 
strongly minded to thrust a flipper over the gun- 
wale and join the party. Putting steam into the 
stroke we soon joined our waiting launch. As 
we headed up the coast we were glad to feel 
its thick planking again. A half dozen big fel- 
lows followed in the boat’s wake, rolling over 
like porpoises. Once or twice they shot out of 
the water in a clean curve for five or six feet. 


These hounds of the sea coursed after us for 
half a mile, and as our boatman remarked, “blood 
in their eyes.” 

These seals of Santa Catalina Island are the 
most interesting and flourishing colony in our 
country to-day, excepting those in Alaska and 
the much-advertised regiment at the Cliff House, 
San Francisco. They make a prime exhibit for 
the local boatman. The four mile excursion 
from Avalon to Seal Rocks is popular with tran- 
sient tourists. However, these launch men dare 
not risk their boats among the rocks, but are 
contented with coasting by the outlying families. 
Large glass bottom vessels for observing the 
marvelous marine gardens have a schedule with 
the rookery as a port of call. The seals are not 
confined to the “village,” for at almost any 
point the fishing parties find them lolling about 
the great seaweed beds. 


A marine harlequin of extreme rarity is the 
fantastic leopard seal. During eight months’ 
steady cruising but two were seen by the writer. 
Upon a ground color of iron gray large irregular 
blotches of sooty white are splashed. The ef- 
fect is quite bizarre. At the remote islet of San 
Nicholas scientists occasionally get a specimen. 

An Avalon ordinance protects all seals from 
slaughter, the penalty being a fine of fifty dollars 
for each one killed. The islanders hold these 
neighbors so precious that the murderer would 
stand a goodly show of being lynched in the 
bargain. On the other hand the satisfying of 
two hundred healthy appetites is a heavy drain 
upon the fish supply, and the nets of the profes- 
sional fishermen suffer a heavy toll from their 
raids. Upon these grounds some have unstc- 
cessfully advocated their removal or depletion. 

Every afternoon in spring a well known band 
of six or eight will gambol among the znchored 
boats in Avalon Bay. Led by a grizzled leviathan, 
dubbed “Old Ben,” they come within ten feet 
of the cobble beach. They play to a large gal- 
lery with a self-conscious and knowing air, being 
abnormally tame from over feeding. The origi- 
nal lure that brought them in—the refuse from 
the evening fish cleaning of Vincenté, the Vene- 
tion market—has been supplemented by the 
audience. Daily offerings of albacore are thrown 
in, for this fish is unfit for the table. :The tussle 
for these thirty-pound dainties whips the water 
to a froth. The lucky seal tears apart the oily 
mackerel by slinging it from him with a light- 
ning twist of the neck, retaining all he can in 
his mouth. Repeating this until only the verte- 
bre remains, he dashes in for a second helping. 
It is amusing to sit in a shallow skiff in the 
midst of this turmoil. It would have been ab- 
surdly easy to have lanced a seal and to have 
enjoyed the sport of a long tow out to sea. At 
times ‘a white setter would swim boldly in and 
chase the agile seals, but they never harmed 
him. The absence of their pups perhaps ac- 
counted for their good nature. Quite cleverly 
leading the eager fellow after him, keeping just 
beyond his nose, a lion would drop down and 
reappear at the setter’s tail to the evident dis- 
gust of the land dog. Thousands of people have 
laughed at this unequal game of tag. 

The most fascinating time to follow the ways 
of the sea lion is at night when the flying fish 
are in Avalon Harbor. The seals feed greedily 
on these nimble chaps whenever fortunate enough 
to catch them. After twilight the bay is very 
thickly dotted with buoyed craft, principally row- 
boats. The seals drive in the schools of fly- 
ing fish by team work and concerted rushes. 
Pressing them closely they force these strange 
aeronauts to seek safety in flight. Like a covey 
of quail they skim off in every direction. They 
may alight in open water, or as frequently hap- 
pens, they collide at full speed with a boat. Fall- 
ing stunned, they float on the surface. 

By some mysterious sense a seal can approxi- 
mately guess where a “flyer” will re-enter the 
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water. He is usually on the spot, much after 
the manner of the leaping tuna. 

In May and June the flying fish are in great 
demand .as tuna bait, as high as five dollars hav- 
ing been bid for a single fish at auction. At 
the time of our visit the quotation was “four 
bits.” I used to push off alone after supper in 
a flat-bottomed skiff to try to cheat the sea 
lions of a few of their game and make them 
unwittingly work for my bait for the morrow. 

It was exciting work. The nights were dark, 
save for shore lights, and the air was often 
thronged with swiftly moving two-pound flying 
fish. Some very severe bruises have peen my 
lot, and for a week my chest ached mightily 
from intercepting one lusty fellow in a great 
hurry. The modus operandi was to lie on one’s 
oars along a line of anchored boats until a sharp 
sound told where a flyer had flung himself head- 
long into cedar planking. Several alarms at 
once from different directions often left one 
confused as to where to go first. But how the 
oars flew in short jerks and how the seal below 
hustled. Time and again I have taken a float- 
ing fish out of a seal’s open jaws as he swept 
up like a flash with a gorgeous trail of phos- 
phoresence. It requires dexterity and nice gaug- 
ing of opportunities if one has any regard for 
the future utility of one’s digits. The seal took 
in nine out of ten, however. The living fire in 
the water was at times delightfully dazzling. A 
slight movement below gave birth to a myriad 
of scintillating stars. By the ballroom lights of 
the Metropole—waltzes drifted dreamily across 
the still night air—one could see ghostly rockets 
shooting across the line of vision. The muffled 
“pouuf-f-f’ of outblown air, and the sharp 
“e-eee-eth” of the intake as the seals rose to 
breathe, sounded on every side, adding to the 
weirdness of the affair. 

The throng in evening dress looked with scorn 
upon my scale-covered khaki as I came into the 
lobby when the dancing was at its height. with 
a bundle of dripping flying fish under my arm 
for the clerk to send to the ice box. Their 
palpable disdain was amusing to me, for I 
thought my evening as well spent as theirs. I 
had seen pitiful panic and sudden death, triumph 
and the sweat of battle out on that lonely little 
disc of water and learned something new of the 
eternal tragedies of nature. It was worth while. 

Sea lions are good company when one gets 
to know them. Their propensity for robbing the 
baited hook is forgiven, for their other qualities 
are excellent. A desperate battle may be ex- 
pected by the angler with rod and reel who 
hooks a seal. He may be able to master a four 
hundred pound jewfish with ease, but a seal of 
half that weight will break away in short order 
or run all the line from the reel. Mexican Joe, 
a quaint local character, waged Homeric combat 
against a huge fellow, but even his craft was 
baffied. The animal took to the rocks—a most 
unsportsmanlike proceeding not covered by the 
angling code—and Joe was forced to cut his line. 

Old age may be considered the usual death 
of these interesting creatures. Only the great 
blackfish or Orca thinks of attacking them, save 
perhaps the larger sharks, but they would find 
their speed sorely taxed to run down the swift 
sea lion. 

This local variety bears no seal skin as fur- 
riers know it, being covered with a short thick 
hair. Unlike the harbor seal of the Atlantic 
coast these true lions have long flexible necks 
and massive trunks. To science they are Zalo- 
phus californianus. Their coats are occasionally 
shot with a rufous hue; they own a heavy 
muzzle. On land their progress is faster than 
a tur seal. 

The whiskers of those that are killed are 
picked with great care and sent to China to 
clean opium pipes. The oil is of some value, 
about five seals yielding a barrel full. The hides 
are of use for glue stock. These sundry pro- 
ducts have been the cause of the decimation of 
the herds at other islands where killing is per- 
mitted. 

Their rigid protection at Catalina augurs well 
for their future generations. The megaphone 
man may long live to bid one and all “get 
h’abourd to see the h’astoundin’ sea lions dis- 
portin’ h’in their native h’element. Countless 
miryuds; bring the childre.” F. L. Harpine. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 
Birds Catching Flying Insects. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. Samuels’ question regarding wood- 
peckers’ act of catching flying insects was a 
sort of surprise fo me, as I have seen redheads 
and other varieties fly and catch flying insects 
thousands of times; and I supposed that every 
nature student knew such an act to be com- 
mon. It may be, however, that it is a habit only 
where woodpeckers are so numerous as to be 
unable to obtain sufficient food in dead timber, 
which is their main dependence. 

Not only do they dart swiftly after large 
insects which are flying past, but they often 
play with them by letting them escape (while 
flying), catching them, releasing them again, 
uninjured, arresting them again, and repeating 
the grabbing act over and over, in a manner, 
too, which unmistakably shows that the re- 
peated releasings are intentional and not neces- 
sary nor involuntary. 

The first summer I spent in Arkansas (more 
than twenty years ago) I discovered this fact, 
and witnessed it so many times that it soon 
ceased to interest me. I had the best possible 
opportunity for studying woodpeckers of sev- 
eral sorts, for my new ground was “hor- 
rent with projecting spears” and literally thou- 
sands of woodpeckers swarmed through my 
corn, damaging it so much that I spent hours 
among them, day after day, shooting all I could 
and trying to frighten the rest away. They at 
first behaved as if unconscious of my existence; 
but in a few weeks they began to dodge around 
to the opposite sides of the trees. After that I 
often had to wait long, weary minutes for a 
chance to shoot one,- though quite surrounded 
by them, and many within easy range. Several 
varieties would often gather on “one tree, the 
true woodpeckers and the so-called, within a 
few feet of each other—though I “noticed that 
the sapsuckers generally dodged ‘respectfully 
but not as if frightened’ whenever: a redhead, 
yellowhammer, stripedback or giant red top- 
knot came straight at them. “None of them 
ever. seemed the least bit afraid of a hawk fly- 
ing over. 

So far as I can discover, they are really safe 
from birds* of prey, as the latter apparently 
have no appetite for gizzardless birds. Neither 
could I ever get a dog to eat one, raw or 
cooked. » Matty would not even touch one, but 
would back off with a look of supreme disgust. 
The flesh emits a very disagreeable odor. I 
must except the yellowhammer—I can eat 
that myself, though I can’t say that I actually 
enjoy it. It has a gizzard of respectable size, I 
think, though I am not sure, as it has been 
many years since I cut up one. Cats eat them 
with apparent relish. 

The woodpeckers—especially the redheads 


‘and large stripedbacks, the size of the red- 


head or larger alight on an ear of green, tender 
corn, tear out the silk and strip open the shuck, 
at the outer end, doubtless after the huge, 
juicy worm that inhabits it sometimes, causing 
much greater harm than several worms, how- 
ever, as the exposed grain is then an easy prey 
to jays, mice, etc., and is likely to sour and rot, 
even if not disturbed by any living enemy. 

One or more jaybirds often watch the wood- 
pecker, and after he has opened the ear, theyf 
drive him away and snatch a royal feast. 

So thick were the woodpeckers in those times 
that from “blushing morn till dewy eve” their 
clamoring, pounding, whistling and screeching 
almost drove me into fits. Sunday was never 
a “day of rest and holy calm” any more than 
any other day of the week. Either I must rush 
out and fight them or try to stay out of the field 
and “grit my teeth” to bear the torture of their 
indescribably hateful noise. I know that only 
an occasional one may please instead of annoy 
the nature lover; but just imagine at least a 





*I mean day birds of prey. Owls might be excepted. 
+The jay is an imperious, quarrelsome fellow, used to 
fighting in numbers, and apparently having a definite 
understanding with all the members of his clan that they 
are to assist him in every difficulty his predaceousness 
involves him in. Yet I wonder at the very powerful 
redhead giving way to even a flock of jays. With his 
rapid sledge-hammer blows he ought to be able to con- 
gues any small bird—but he seems too good-natured to 
ght. 
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thousand dinning away without one minute’s 
pause all day, and every day—well, it was very 
tiresome. 

Yet, while pursuing them, intent on revenge, 
I was often amused at their cunning and sportive 
ways. Locusts were their favorite playthings, 
The woodpecker—most frequently the redhead 
I admit—would be hanging to the side of 
dead tree. Perhaps a cicada whizzed by, twenty 
feet irom the perch. The woodpecker darted 
out like a flash from a gun, snatched it, turned 
a summersault in delight twenty to forty feet 
above the ground, then let go. The bug darted 
away, straight on his course as though he had 
not been interrupted, while the feathered sports- 
man cut another airy caper. Then in a sec- 
ond or two, and at a distance of perhaps a 
hundred feet, the bird again captured the bug. 
This time he came, with undulating sweeps, as 
if swimming on billowy waters, back toward 
his perch; but within two or three yards of the 
intended landing place he once more ejected 
his victim; and now the locust showed some 
slight intelligence and alarm, for when his great 
enemy would recapture him he dodged—right— 
leii—up—down. The game grew exciting. Yet 
I soon perceived that the woodpecker was not 
uneasy as to the final outcome. He was in- 
wardly laughing. He was delighted. At last, 
done with the sport, he darted fiercely, and with 
sure aim closed his jaws upon the prey, with 
firmness—and the cicada, from within his crush- 
ing prison, sent forth his loud, angry ze-e-e-e- 
eep! grt! grt! zig! of despair. 

Lately 1 read in some great newspaper of 
more than national fame that, “A _ horde of 
locusts among the trees of Hop Hollow, a 
popular picnic ground near here, has driven 
every song bird out of the woods * * * 
Crows were the first victims of the locusts, and 
all were killed the first day. Bluejays resisted 
the attack for a time, but eventually even the 
hardier birds were driven away * * * People 
have ceased using the hollow for picnics and 
the locusts are in undisputed posession.” The 
dispatch was dated “Alton, Ill., June 25.” The 
crows were probably worried to death by the 
deafening noise! Seriously, though, there are 
those who believe the female capable of inflict- 
ing with her ovipositor a wound likely to prove 
fatal to man or beast. 

Though we have a few locusts here every 
year, they are never numerous enough to in- 
timidate, much less conquer our birds. Even 
the tiniest wren not only catches them, but 
seems to delight in “makin’ ’em sing”! Often, 
while flying with one, the wren holds or irri- 
tates it in such a manner as to cause it to emit 
its rasping notes unceasingly for the whole 
journey to its nest. I am not sure the wren 
cares more for the music than the meat, but I 
honestly believe it does. 

An amusing incident occurred a few years 
ago at Crystal Springs. I had “hitched up” to 
return home, and while standing with my 
hostess’ small boy, Clifton, I noticed the mare 
was so tormented with horseflies that I con- 
cluded to catch a few and feed them to the 
chickens. By merely removing one wing be- 
fore dropping them, their spinning and buzzing 
on the ground immediately attracted some hen 
or chick, which promptly ended their career. 

A mockingbird stood on a low bough watch- 
ing us. Suddenly he concluded to “take a hand 
in the game,” and striking the mare quickly, 
but lightly, he seized a great black (Spanish) 
horsefly, as large as a domino, or very nearly 
so, and rose about forty feet, then let it go. 
Toward the northwest went the fly, as swiitly 
as if it had not suffered the least harm. The 
bird pursued it, caught it again, released it 
again, and repeated its snatching and releasing 
at least five times before either disappeared— 
the fly being so large and the air so pure that 
we could distinctly see the fly at a great dis- 
tance. The chase continued straight north- 
westward until bug and bird were swallowed up 
in the blue of heaven. 

L. R. MorpHEw. 





Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer t0 
supply you regularly. 
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Jones Bayou in Time of Flood. 


Mempuis, Tenn., Sept. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Strea Having given an account recently of 
a turkey shoot in the Jones Bayou Settlement, I 
will now endeavor to describe the overflow. 

I never think of that overflow but what my 
mind reverts to Old Noah, and I cannot help 
thinking what a sensible man Noah must have 
been. Lhere are hundreds, yes thousands, of 
poor people in the Mississippi swamps that 
wish ior an ark or some kind of a boat during 
one these dreadful floods; and how any one 
can have the courage to continue residing in 


the overflowed district after having passed 
through one of these floods, is beyond compre- 
hension. However, every one to his taste; a 
man can get used to almost anything. _ 

At Jones Bayou, things went on in their usual 


way. When Lem and Beavers were not en- 
gage hauling cotton to Greenville, we were 
hunting. Both Lem and John were good shots, 
and excellent companions, and I enjoyed hunt- 
ing with them. I managed to keep my work up 
on the railroad and look after the contractors 
a deal more than they wanted to be looked 
after and still have plenty of time to hunt. 
Fortunately, I had a rodman who did not enjoy 
hunting, so I made him go over the work 
every day and watch for cribbing and logs in 
the embankments, and I did the office work 
and watched some also. I always took my rifle 
with me when I went out on the works, and 
when I got through, I would take a short cut 
through the swamp for home, and it was an 
unlucky day if I did not kill a deer, or a 
turkey, before I came out into the clearing. 
There was no danger of getting lost, as I al- 
ways carried a reliable pocket compass with 
me, and when I got ready to go home, if I 
was puzzled or confused, I would go east or 
west as the occasion required, and strike the 
cleared right of way of the railroad somewhere. 
This ran due north and south, hence, I never 
had to lie out in the swamp at night but once 
or twice during my eighteen months’ stay in 
the cane brake, although I have been miles 
back into an almost impenetrable wilderness 
and alone. eo 5 

About the first of February the Mississippi 
River began to rise. The old settlers did not 
pay much attention to it at first; but as each 
cotton wagon returned from Greenville and 
reported the river eight or ten feet higher than 
it was the last trip, they began to prepare. So 
did I. I sent to Greenville by the cotton 
wagons and bought several thousand feet of 
rope and stopped all the men working on the 
grade and began tying bridge timbers to the 
trees. The railroad company had trestle tim- 
ber delivered over the whole twenty miles of 
work that I had charge of, and thousands of 
cypress cross ties. It was a fight to save it, 
too. I had all the ties snaked and carried up on 
top of the embankments, where they. were com- 
pleted, and tied the balance and weighted them 
down with green logs and stumps. 

The ‘county officials had men patrolling the 
levee with rifles and guns, under orders to shoot 
the first man they caught trying to cut the em- 
bankment. It is a very common thing, during 
high water, for men to come over to Mississippi 
trom the Arkansas side in the night and cut the 
levee. In doing this they relieve the opposite 
side at once. 

About the 15th of February the levee broke, 
and the water began to rise back in the swamp 
at the rate of two or three feet per hour. Woe to 
the man who was not prepared! Most of the 


Jones Bayou settlers had been out for a week 
driving in their hogs and cattle, and the ridge 
along Jones Bayou was one stream of cattle 


and swine, as there were a great many in the 
country. 


Hundreds were still in the swamps, 





however, and unless they could find high 
ground somewhere and food during the flood 
they were gone. Every man in the swamp owns 
at least one canoe or pirogue, and he ought to 
have a half dozen if there are that many in 
his family. So in every direction could be seen 
a man sitting in the stern of a pirogue making 
the little boat fly with the long sweeping strokes 
of a light cypress paddle. I was busy picking 
up ties and trestle timber, and keeping-my men 
constantly patrolling the entire twenty miles of 
the right of way, retying and refastening and 
watching what was already fastened; so I did 
not notice many of the lamentable catastrophies 
that were transpiring all around me. Several 
men were drowned in the railroad camps, and I 
hardly knew it. The settlers were penetrating 
far into the swamps, looking up their cattle and 
carrying boat loads of corn to high ground. I 
received an earnest request from Uncle Martin 
one morning to get into his boat with him 
and kill some ducks. 

“The whole airth air nuthin’ but ducks over 
yonder ’about a mile o’ here,” said. he. 

I knew he was telling the truth, for I had 
seen thousands of them flying over and oc- 
casionally the wind brought a faint sound of 
their many wings. We climbed into his twenty- 
foot pirogue, he in the stern and I in the bow. 
He had his rifle and I was armed with Lem 
Beaver’s muzzleloading shotgun. We paddled 
down the main channel of Jones Bayou until 
we came to a cross bayou, then took up this 
open pathway. The whole country was a solid 
sheet of water, and we only used the bayous 
because we could get along easier, as they 
were open and free from cane and brush. After 
going up this cross bayou about a mile, we 
came in heating distance of the ducks. They 
were feeding on some pin oak ridges, where 
the water was from one to three feet deep, div- 
ing after the small acorns and other mast that 
covered the ground. 

When we got near, Uncle Martin whispered. 
“Now I'll just scull along kinder easy, and 
when you git in range, give ’em both barrels 
while their air sittin’ on the water.” 

I nodded, but had no idea of following his 
instructions. When we got within fifty yards 
of the main drove, an old mallard drake sprang 
out of the water, with a quack. In an instant 
the air was full of ducks, and it sounded like 
the rush of a mighty cataract. I have never be- 
fore nor since seen as many ducks. I knew my 
chance had arrived; so leveling at the thickest 
bunch, I let drive with both barrels. Some 
tumbled heels over head, others came down 
with a slant, while one old drake flew up 
straight as a rocket, and when he reached the 
top of the timber he came tumbling down, all 
in a heap. This one had received a single shot 
through the head. Uncle Martin fairly 
snorted, “Ef that air old drake hed a sot still 
one minute more, we'd ’a loaded this boat right 
heah.” 

“Why, Uncle Martin, you old hog, how many 
more ducks do you want a man to kill at one 
shot?” 

We had picked up eleven ducks and had 
prospects of finding several more. He was not 
satisfied, however. We concluded that it would 
be better to tie up in the brush near where we 
were than to try to follow the ducks; so we 
hid our boat in the bushes. We had not waited 
over ten minutes when we caught the sound of 
approaching wings. A: band of two or three 
hundred circled over us several times, then 
came down with a slant. Just before they 
struck the water I gave them one barrel, and as 
they deflected upward, let them have the other. 
I never could enjoy shooting a duck and it 
sitting motionless upon the.water. This netted 
seven ducks. Another band came in. I gave 
them one barrel, and dropped an old drake at 
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long range with the second. Thus we sat in 
the boat and for an hour I had fine sport. 
Then I gave Uncle Martin the shotgun, and he 
took several shots at ducks on the water after 
they had settled. He would not risk wasting 
his shot and powder on the wing. Finally I 
asked him if he did not think we had enough, 
and strange to say, he said yes. We then 
gathered in our game and had a motley collec- 
tion of all kinds, the larger portion ma!lards. 
We had exactly fifty-six ducks. 

I asked Uncle Martin what we should do, as 
the morning was not yet gone, and he said we 
would paddle up the bayou until it ran into 
Snake River, and when we reached the ridge 
or bank of Snake River, he wanted to look after 
his cattle. He had some salt and several bags 
of corn in his boat to give to the cattle and 
hogs. When we reached the ridge, we found 
only a small portion of it out of water. The 
dry ground comprised a strip of land about 500 
yards long and thirty yards wide. As we ap- 
proached we saw quite a number of cattle, 75 
or 100 head of hogs, and several deer on the 
ridge. Uncle Martin chuckled. 

“I ’lowed I’d git some o’ them fellars on this 
trip,” he said. 

The deer rushed out into the water at our 
approach, swam around for a while, and finally 
huddled at the far end of the island. Uncle 
Martin turned his canoe toward them. I begged 
him to kill only two, as that was all we could 
possibly carry home in the canoe. He grunted 
his assent, but said he would come back next 
day “and git the balance of ’em.” . 

As we approached, the deer took to the water; 
there were five bucks and four does. Uncle 
Martin quickly shot two of the bucks, and we 
dragged them to the island and bled and 
cleaned them. The. others swam to the other 
end of the island. After salting the cattle and 
giving them the bags of corn, we got our two 
deer and paddled home. On the way I killed 
several more ducks, taking only single wing 
shots. When we arrived at Jones Bayou, we 
said nothing about where we had killed the 
deer. Uncle Martin took one, and half the 
ducks, and I half the remainder. I divided my 
ducks and venison between my friends among 
the settlers, and sent some to the foremen and 
contractors in the railroad camps. Uncle 
Martin sold his share to the railroad hands, 
and the next day, true to his word, he and an- 
other man went back to the island and killed 
the last one of those deer and sold them at 
the camps. When I abused the old man for this 
wanton butchery, he said, “Wal, Wingfield, 
you city cusses thinks you kin come out in 
the swamp an’ tell us settlers how to do. Ef 
you don’t like our doin’s, you kin go home.” 

There was no use trying to educate this man 
to a sportsman’s standard. He was case 
hardened, just as every pot-hunter in America 
is. The only way to reach these fellows is to 
make it unlawful to sell game. As long as 
game brings money, it will continue to be 
butchered, netted, potted and secured by fair 
or foul means. It makes my heart ache to see 
the thousands of netted birds sold every week 
in Memphis. We surely must have a wonderful 
supply to stand this drain upon it and exist at 
all. 

We had excellent duck shooting for two 
weeks or more until the river got back into its 
banks again. I went out every day, as duty 
as well as pleasure prompted me, and always 
secured as many as I wanted. There were only 
a few shotguns in the settlement, so I had the 
pleasure of keeping my friends in the camps 
well supplied with ducks. All communication 
with the outside world was cut off, for the time 
being, and the bill of fare in the railroad camps 
was not very diversified, and my ducks were 
quite acceptable. A. B. WINGFIELD. 
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ete call ta, 


Newport, Ky., Aug. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Notwithstanding the existent parental 
relation from my earlier recollections, Daddie 
and I were more like boys together, young and 
old, yet not too old to understand the ways that 
underlay the younger generation. Bred upon 
the north bank of the mighty St. Lawrence in 
lower Canada, his early days were filled with 
sports of woods and stream, and, when in after 
years his well stored mind was unbosomed of 
its treasures of woods lore, the infant son be- 
came its willing repository. ; 

True, I left Canada too young to realize at 
first hand the many things he had learned from 
his father before him, but Daddie was a faith- 
ful historian and I early received at his lips the 
unsullied truth as near as may be, of the ever 
hungry striped perch, the uncertain but voracious 
black bass, and the ferocious though rarer maski- 
nongé; of the glorious water upon whose further 
shore I first saw the light of day, of the myriad 
geese and ducks and snipe, the plenteous grouse, 
the fewer woodcock and less frequent quail; of 
the hares, innumerable squirrels, black and red, 
and countless other small fur bearers; and I saw 
all these with his eyes as though they swam, or 
ran, or flew, but now before my own._ 

While the hunting and fishing of his boyhood 
and early manhood in far away Canada were 
different matters from my own in northern Ken- 
tucky—and it is a far cry indeed from the old 
farmstead on the north bank of ‘the three-mile- 
wide St. Lawrence near the head of the Thou- 
sand Islands, with its steady flow, scarcely ris- 
ing or falling more than a foot or two, to the 
south bank of the lesser, though fickle and turbu- 
lent Ohio, with its fluctuating depth from naught 
to more than seventy feet—still I came to know 
them well under his guiding hand, and few holi- 
days found us not afield in quest of fish or game. 

At very tender years I was beginning to learn 
all those arts and wiles of venerie that it had 
taken Daddie the best part of a lifetime to ac- 
quire, and it is no exaggeration to say that I 
was a hunter and fisherman, born and bred, long 
before either rod or gun had ever met my hands. 

On our earlier hunts together I was more than 
content to enact the role of hunting dog while 
Daddie handled the gun, and few could do either 
better. He was an efficient field shot and a 
clean, old fashioned sportsman for sport’s sake 
itself, while I learned the haunts of beast and 
bird and could find them in their hiding places 
and flush them with the unerring certainty of 
a well trained setter dog. Few dead birds or 
cripples escaped my sharp eyes, and Daddie 
often said that I was better than a brace of 
pointers in the field. ; 

After a while, however, it became irksome 
and unsatisfying only to find game and never 
to do the shooting, and I fairly longed to carry 
a gun myself. Deeming me yet too young for 
this final test, though, Daddie was loath indeed 
to go so far. True, he knew that in actual 
knowledge of the craft I was little short of being 
his equal, still he hesitated long before that 
momentous step was taken. He held me off for 
quite a period with a curious expedient that, 
while it did not wholly satisfy my yearning, I 
have never regretted. He showed me how to 
aim, using either a stick or an unloaded gun 
for the purpose, by aiming at some stationary 
object at first, a knot hole in the barn or a 
chunk of driftwood in a tree. 

“Keep your gun down at first; look hard right 
at the object with both eyes wide open. Then 
throw your .gun up as quickly as. you can right 
in line with the object and your eye. Do it in 
one movement. Don’t shift the gun about if 
you can avoid it. Don’t look at your gun sights. 
Be ready to fire the instant the barrel connects 
the object with your eye. Aim at a moving 
target just as though it were still, but shoot for 
its head.” 

This advice was dinned into my ears morn- 
ing, noon and night, at home and in the fields, 
and I spent many hours with empty gun or stick 
in hand, putting the lesson in practice, until I 
at length became expert at aiming long before 
I had actually owned or fired a gun. 

I had a boy chum about this time, Jerome 


Clarke, or “Jerry,” as we called him, for short. 
He went to a fashionable private academy in 
Cincinnati, while I daily wended my way to the 
good old Second District school, but we went 
and came together, for Jerry and I had a bond 
of sympathy that kept us close together—we both 
loved guns. Jerry’s father had a number of them 
in his case at home, but he was in poor health 
and unable to enjoy their use. He was anxious 
to have Jerry taught to handle them. Thus it 
was that Daddie, who was an old-time sports- 
man and glad of the chance, readily volunteered 
to take us out and teach us how to shoot. He 
had no gun of his own then, but among a lot 
of more or less ancient ones, useful mainly as 
relics, was a beautiful little muzzleloader of 
fourteen gauge which Mr. Clarke eagerly loaned 
Daddie, in whose skillful hands it soon gave 
a good account of them both. 

The only other gun in the case even approxi- 
mately suited to our purpose was a large Enfield 
military rifle of heavy caliber and weight, which 
fell to the lot of Jerry, and although it never 
did much harm to the game we encountered, it 
furnished a constant source of splendid exercise 
to the unfortunate boy who carried it around. 
Everybody was now armed except myself, and 
there was nothing left in the case but a huge 
and ungainly flintlock musket, whose excessive 
length, approaching nearly six feet, was an in- 
surmountable obstacle to my puny strength. It 
was a good deal of a drawback to the hunting 
that one of the party for want of a gun was 
required to play dog, and many squabbles over 
whose turn it was to shoot the unwieldy En- 
field, and whose to dive into the thickets and 
brush piles were continually arising, with Daddie 
as the patient umpire. 

So the fact became growingly apparent that 
Johnnie must have a gun of his own, and it was 
Jerry’s lovely, gentle mother who brought it 
about, for when that whole-souled, generous 
woman found a frequent will to do a kind act 
she just as certainly found a way. On the way 
down Sycamore street from school one after- 
noon Jerry and I stopped, transfixed before the 
window of a second-hand store wherein was 
displayed the object of our desires. In one cor- 
ner of the dirty, grimy window was an equally 
dirty, grimy gun—only a little rusty sawed-off 
musket of the old muzzleloading Springfield pat- 
tern, with iron ramrod, ponderous lock and ham- 
mer, and two stéel bands encircling the barrel 
and’ stock and serving in no delicate manner to 
bind the two together. Still to the youthful eyes 
peering in eagerly at its many charms it was a 
prize indeed. 

“Let’s go in and price it,’ said the readier 
Jerry, and in we bolted, out of breath. 

The proprietor came out from the rear and in 
answer to our breathless queries, with a know- 
ing smile handed out the gun for our inspec- 
tion. And such an inspection as it got! What 
with hefting it and guessing at its weight, rais- 
ing the hammer and, boy-like, snapping it down 
again, to the imminent peril of the nipple, aim- 
ing at imaginary targets all about the store, we 
eventually wore his patience out and he finally 
said, somewhat shortly: 

“Vell, if you got two tollar you can haf te 
gun. 

Just fancy! Only two dollars for that little 
gun. Wasn't it cheap! We’d go right home and 
get the money and—wouldn’t he keep it for us 
till we got back? 

“Yes,” said the half angry, half amused Jew, 
as he put the gun back in the window; “if you 
little fellers ain’t too long about it.” 

Home we went. double quickly, only to find 
disappointment. Daddie was out of work just 
then and broke flat. Times were hard, and loose 
dollars were more scarce even than guns, so the 
latter would have to wait. Well, we just had 
to have that gun, but we had no money and we 
were certainly in a bad way, until our good angel 
intervened in the person of Mrs. Clarke, who 
overheard us discussing ways and means and 
came to the rescue with the precious two dol- 
lars, after earnestly inquiring from two wholly 
partial witnesses as to the fitness of the weapon 
for our use: 

“Was it a good gun?” 

“Oh, my, yes!” 





“Was it quite safe?” 

“We should say so!” 

“Was there any danger at all in it?” 

“Goodness gracious, no!” 

And so on until the needed money changed 
hands. We scooted for the shop. Another hand 
to hand change followed, and, like a blushing 
bride we brought our darling home for her to 
see. 

Her gentle, quizzical smile is with me yet. | 
know now that the little gun’s personal appear- 
ance was sadly short of her anticipation of its 
looks, based as it was upon our too glowing ic- 
counts, but the unalloyed happiness she saw jn 
two radiant faces would have gilded rusty ‘ron, 
It was enough that it pleased us, for that which 
contented others always gave the sincerest pleas- 
ure to that noble woman. We always said she 
looked very like the amiable yet stately and aris- 
tocratic Martha Washington, and never more so 
than when she beamed upon us that day. 

Daddie looked over our purchase more criti- 
cally, but at length remarked, in a rather non- 
committal way: 

“I would not be surprised if it would throw 
shot fairly well.” 

“Why, of course it will,” was the ratifying 
chorus. 

With that he took the gun and gave “her” a 
first-class cleaning and us an object lesson in 
doing it, at the same time. Afterward he showed 
us how to load; how much powder, wadding 
and shot to put in, and how much not; how to 
place the cap on the nipple after the gun was 
loaded, and not before; how not to blow down 
the muzzle to ascertain if it were loaded; and 
lastly, never under any circumstances to point 
the gun, loaded or unloaded, at any human being 
or other thing than game in season, under 
penalty of having it smashed forthwith, 

In a word, the old-time sportsman sought by 
precept and consistent example to transmit and 
inculcate in two willing boys every scrap of 
sporting lore that years of experience had gone 
so far toward making it a good and wholesome 
pastime, and fraught with fear and danger to 
no one else. ~ 

These early lessons were never forgotten and 
they have served in many instances to make 
better men of better boys. The succeeding days 
afield, of which more anon, were halcyon ones 
indeed. for us. Game aplenty came to the share 
of the little gun. Each unsuccessful shot served 
only as an apology for the powder, shot, the cap, 
or even the boy, but never the gun—it needed 
none! Every killing discharge was a pean of 
triumph for all. I tenderly cared for and car- 
ried that little musket for many years, and it 
gave me more real pleasure than any other gun 
I ever owned. Even when fortuitous circum- 
stance later brought the showy double muzzle 
and following breechloader, and again the more 
convenient lever action repeater, and at last the 
improved take down magazine gun, and their 
humble and homely predecessor went to a2 
younger sportsman, to gladden his heart in 
turn, its memory hangs round me still, and I 
often wish I had it now—not to shoot, but just 
to hang upon my wall, mute reminder of the 
days that were, but can never come again. 

Joun S. Roesuck, Jr. 


A Texas Freighter in the ‘60s. 


ALL this talk of disappearing game and the 
necessity for enacting stringent laws for the 
protection of game birds and animals and song 
birds, comes as a _ striking contrast to the 
veteran hunter who is familiar with the wild 
conditions of our western country in the ’6os. 
It would require a more able pen than mine to 
convey a true idea of what Western Texas was 
in 1868. Then it was not necessary to seek 
game. All kinds, from buffalo to squirrels, 
from wild turkeys to jacksnipe, were there in 
abundance. 

Old Fort Fillmore, later called Fort Stock- 
ton; and by the Pecos River, out of San 
Antonio, Texas, was the wagon route across 
Texas to the Rio Grande and the Mexican 
border. It passed just south of the Staked 
Plains. The road for many miles followed 
along the Devil’s Run, a beautiful clear stream, 
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meandering through a wide chasm bordered by 
a dense forest of pecan and other nut-bearing 
trees. This wilderness, which was about 150 
miles west of San Antonio, was truly the 
hunter’s paradise. Game was constantly in 
one’s path, and was hunted only by the train- 
men, Indians and the few sportsmen and lovers 
of the chase. Owing to this fact, all the wild 
things were quite tame, even the big black-tailed 
deer that are now about extinct, owing to 
the constant slaughter that has been carried 
on among them since civilization reached their 
feeding grounds. 

Frontiersmen and Indians killed for food 
orly. He was esteemed a poor marksman who 
could not hit his game just where he desired. 
There were buffalo, bears, blacktailed and other 
deer, antelope, panthers, wildcats, Mexican 
tigers and all the wolf tribe along that river, 
aud sometimes their cries made night hideous 
to the tenderfoot, but they were pleasant 
sounds to my ears. 

Smaller animals were the squirrels, black, fox 
an! gray, by the thousands, and then that 
devilish little wild hog, the peccary, which would 
get you up a tree quicker than a bear. All 
the feathered tribe was in evidence and seemed 
to court our acquaintance. 

In the fall of 1868 our train was crossing the 
country between Chihuahua, Mexico, and San 
Antonio, Texas, a distance of 800 miles, freight- 
ing all kinds of merchandise from San Antonio 
to Chihuahua. Fort Stockton was the half- 
way place, and the only location of troops be- 
tween the two points. It was right in the 
heart of the country of the Comanches, at that 
time a powerful fighting tribe. 

The train consisted of sixteen big freight 
wagons carrying 6,000 pounds to a wagon, a pro- 
vision wagon and an ambulance, such as army 
officers use. There were twenty-seven Mexican 
drivers and herders, an American wagon master 
and myself, as clerk or purser of the train. 

Every man carried a pair of Colt revolvers 
and a good rifle hung to his wagon, as the 
Indians frequently objected to white men enter- 
ing his domain. The object of their attacks 
was not so much to kill as it was to stampede 
and steal our stock, which was generally at- 
tempted, at night; so it was necessary to guard 
against a surprise. A corral was formed of 
the wagons, and strong ropes tied from wheel 
to wheel, making a substantial fort and corral 
for the stock. No feed was carried, the stock 
subsisting entirely on the nutritious gramma, or 
buffalo grass. At night it was herded by shifts 
of strong guards, six or eight men to a shift, 
and in dangerous locations the guards were 
doubled, always herding the animals as near 
the wagons as possible. 

We had been living pretty well on buffalo, 
venison and antelope, ducks, geese and prairie 
chicken, which we found time to shoot as we 
traveled along slowly, making about thirty 
miles a day. A young man, Mr. Johnson, was 
traveling across with us, for trainmen are al- 
ways glad to have an additional hand on those 
trips. He was well armed and as fond of guns 
and hunting as I was. Experience on the 
frontier had imbued him with the idea that a 
very small bunch of grass sometimes concealed 
an Indian, and he was ever on the alert, and no 
doubt felt confident as to his ability to take 
care of himself in any kind of a scrape. 

Evening was falling; each moment the 
shadows were growing longer; the great red 
disk of the sun was slowly sinking to rest, mak- 
ing a picture to gladden the eye of an artist; 
the birds of day were circling around as if about 
to seek their roosts; the hoot of an owl, low 
and distant, heightened the solemnity of the 
hour and place. We were nearing a safe and 
convenient camping ground for the night, the 
mules were braying and hastening their steps, 
seeming to scent the water a short distance 
ahead, eager to be released from their day’s 
work. Two or three hundred yards from the 
road small herds and scattered buffalo were 
quietly feeding, and just around the point of a 
small ridge thickly studded with live oak and 
mesquite bushes I observed ten or twelve big 
buffalo standing in the shade. 

I remarked to Johnson, “It looks as if we 





might get a. shot at those fellows from the 
crest of that ridge. Let us try it.” 

Out of the ambulance we climbed, both carry- 
ing the old army Spencer rifles. We approached 
them slowly, and when we reached the crest 
of the ridge, there right below us, some sixty 
yards away, stood several big bulls. We were 
selecting the most likely safe shot, when I 
observed a pair of fine fat steers, or oxen, 
yoked together, standing broadside to us and 
but a few yards beyond the buffalo. Having 
grown somewhat tired of game, salt meat and 
irijoles, I remarked to my companion, “Draw 
a bead on that fellow, and let the buffalo go.” 
He looked at me as if he thought I had but 
small regard for other people’s property, but 
I explained to him we were a good 150 miles 
from civilization and the oxen had -evidently 
strayed or stampeded from some ox train 
months before and were now the property of 
the one who could bag them dead or alive, and 
told him to get a sight “on that chap’s ribs 
about where you think his heart is.” 

I counted three, and as one our shots 
rang out, the echo rebounding from the rocky 
cliffs along the river, there was a_ terrible 
commotion around that yoke of steers, and in 
the death struggle the other steer broke the 
bow that bound him to his falling mate and 
bounded away. 

After the confusion our shots had created of 
rushing buffalo, howling wolves and scamper- 
ing deer, we hastily looked about for Indians 
and then hurried down to our now almost life- 
less game and bled him. 

The train had gone into camp about a 
quarter of a mile east of us, and we hastened 
back toward camp. Just around the ridge we 
met the wagon master and four of his best 
men coming in haste to see what kind of a hole 
we had gotten into. He was much pleased to 
find us safe, and beef for supper. Four strong 
mules were brought out and our beef was 
shortly in camp, skinned, quartered and made 
ready for pot and frying-pan. 

To picture the scene of such a camp, a bold 
and an exceptionally retentive mind are needed. 
I remember the solitary plains which lay around, 
behind, before, the few signg of travel, the un- 
touched but luxuriant soil. I remember how 
like the welcome face of a smiling friend, the 
full, round moon appeared, lifting her silvery 
disk above the distant mountain tops, dispersing 
the shadows the sun had left, till all was bathed 
in a soft silvery sheen. 

We were thirty strong, robust men, sun- 
browned from exposure that was the elixir of 
health, standing or sitting around several camp- 
fires, eagerly, expectantly watching the prepar- 
ing of supper. The drivers and herders messed 
together, six or eight to the mess, and their 
rations were isued in army fashion. Regula- 
tions and discipline were as rigorously observed 
as in a banking house, rebellious characters 
were discharged at either end of the journey 
without regard to their homes. This was the 
code among train owners and wagon masters, 
and no deviation was tolerated. Our stock con- 
sisted of 235 mules. six or eight Mexican or 
mustang riding ponies, a white bell mare, to 
which the mules soon became much attached 
and followed as a dog follows its master. 
Merchandise was transported in prairie 
schooners in the old fashion, which continued 
up to the date of the construction of the great 
trans-continental railroad lines, Texas freighters 
being about the last who were put out of the 
business. 


The days of the great western plains are 
days to be read of. Those days, like the great 
flocks of the passenger pigeons. the countless 
herds of buffalo and the great tribes of Indians 
that the buffalo fed, clothed and housed, are 
things of the past. Our children will never see 
them, for the advance of civilization mowed 
them down. In those days men became closely 
associated in one common cause. The instinct 
of self-preservation bound them together and 
few or many on such voyages all had at heart 
a mutual understanding without expression that 
they would stand by each other until death 
stilled the hand from further defense. 

Joun D. Ayers. 


Some Old Guns. 


Editor Forest and Stream: , 

Mr. Meyrick’s very interesting letters remind 
me that I never finished what I had to say 
about my early experiences in shooting, and as 
they have covered quite a variety of firearms, 
a few words more may be admissible and in- 
teresting. 

I spoke of the two old Windsor rifles owned 
by two of my oldtime playfellows, and as these 
were of a form now obsolete, I may describe 
them. They were very simple: The hammer 
and nipple were on the under side of the barreb 
with a straight main spring and a very light 
stock. The larger one had a barrel about two 
feet long and was topheavy. The smaller one 
had a pistol barrel, eight or ten inches long, 
fitted to a rather crude stock, but was a very 
accurate and convenient little tool, and we shot 
many a chipmunk with it. They carried a ball 
of about eighty to the pound, as we then gauged 
them, but had the great fault of the liability of 
the caps to drop off when we cocked them to 
fire. However, they gave me my first experience 
in target shooting. 

The next rifle I got hold of was an English 
one with a trap barrel about eighteen inches 
long, which had belonged to an old friend in 
New York. It was a very well finished little 
gun, but somewhat worn, and the sights were 
apt to get loose and bother me, but I carried 
it a couple of years and shot some squirrels 
with it. About the same time, in 1836, I had 
a visit from a young friend from Boston, who 
brought with him a curious Spanish gun with 
the main spring and hammer on the outside of 
the cock as well as the priming pan. The barrel 
was blued and slightly bell-muzzled, and was, 
I should think, about a fifteen gauge, but this 
was seventy years ago, and my memory is not 
very clear. I know he shot robins enough for 
a pie in black cherry time. . 

My next experience was with a gun made by 
an old country blacksmith and gunsmith, and 
was simply a heavy rifle with the grooves bored 
out. This was such a small bore and so heavy 
that, using the coarse shot, which rifle practice 
had made me think necessary, I was not very 
successful with it, and I soon tired of carrying 
the load. Then I got hold of another flintlock 
single-barreled gun, belonging to an old lawyer, 
a great friend of my father’s. It was rather a 
highly finished piece with a delicate lock, and 
the vent or touch hole, as the boys called it; 
bushed with gold. The only fault with this gun 
was that the vent was so small that it required 
very fine grained powder, or it would flash in 
the pan. However, I once dropped a gray squir- 
rel with it on the jump as he leaped from one 
tree to another, and was on the whole quite 
successful with it. This practically finished my 
boyish shooting, but the last year that I was 
at home, in 1840, a young man named Tirrell 
came up to my native town to study law with 
the late Judge Cushing, of the Supreme Court 
of New Hampshire, and brought with him two 
guns, made by one Pratt, of Roxbury, one a 
rifle of about .32 caliber, and the other a single 
barreled shotgun which I should think might 
have been about fourteen gauge. 

These were both excellent weapons, and my 
friend used to go out with his shotgun in com- 
pany with a young shoemaker who was a sort 
of duplicate Nessmuk, carrying the rifle and 
bringing in a good many squirrels, which were 
the favorite game of the country. I well re- 
member on Election day, 1840. when Harrison 
was first elected, their bringing twelve gray 
squirrels and one black one. 

During my six years in Lowell my vacations 
were mostly spent in trout fishing, and I re- 
member going shooting but once, when I ac- 
companied a couple of English overseers in the 
hills one day when the works were stopped for 
some repairs. I then used.a double barreled 
gun, loaned me by the late Adj.-Gen. William 
Schonler, of Massachusetts, which his father had 
brought from Scotland some years before. 

It was a beautifully finished gun, about twenty 
gauge, I should think, and I shot two grouse 
or partridges, as we called them, that day, drop- 
ping one by a snapshot from the hip as he swung 
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round me in the woods, and the other in the 
open, “wiping the eyes” of my companions, who 
had each taken a shot at him. 

My next weapon was one of a very different 
pattern. During my three years in Lawrence 
I got one or two autumn vacations and came 
into possession of an old family relic in the 
shape of a gun, once belonging to my great 
grandfather, David Matthews, major of New 
York, before the Revolution, with which his 
brother Philip Matthews used to shoot plover 
on Long Island. This gun, apparently of Irench 
manufacture, from the fleur de lis proof marks 
on the barrels, had barrels just five feet long 
and was said to have been used from a chaise 
when driving after the birds. My great grand- 
father, a loyalist refugee, carried this gun to 
Nova Scotia where one of his daughters married 
my grandfather, Francis Green, another loyalist 
refugee, who had been an officer in the. colonial 
army at the siege of Louisburg, and the taking 
of Havana, and refused to fight against either 
his old flag or his country. I have heard my 
grandfather tell of the capital shooting he used 
to have in Nova Scotia. Returning after the 
Revolution to New England the gun came to 
my uncle, Henry F. Green, of Bellows Falls, 
Vt., in course of time, and he had it altered to 
a percussion lock. I have shot gray squirrels 
and partridges with it with great success, but 
it was too long to carry about in the woods com- 
fortably, and my last season’s shooting before 
going to Europe was with a fourteen gauge 
double barrel which I hired of an old gunsmith 
in Lowell, and which was entirely satisfactory. 

After my return from Europe in 1851 I began 
with my new purchase, a heavy twelve gauge 
of thirty-four inch barrels, which has lasted 
me to the end of my shooting days, but had 
one great fault, the stock was too straight and 
I often over shet. *I have seen a flock of plover 
on Plum Island drop a foot in their flight as 
the shot whistled over them. The gun was all 
right for squirrels when I fired up into a tree, 
but had not drop enough for level shooting. 

I afterward added another twelve gauge which 
had been cut down to twenty-eight inch barrel, 
and had more drop, and this completed my bat- 
tery. 

One summer, however, I used a fourteen gauge 
made by Kirkwood, of Boston, and which, I 
think, was the best gun I ever shot. It was 
loaned me by an old Boston friend who had 
given up shooting and I made some great shots 
with it. 

I have pretty well run the gamut of gauges, 
from the small bores of my boyhood, to my 
later No. 12s and the No. 10s, which some of 
my friends have adopted, and on which I find 
them going back to No. 16 and 20, and have 
come to the conclusion that for ordinary up- 
land shooting I should come back to Frank 
Forester’s old favorite, a fourteen gauge, or 
three-quarter inch diameter of bore, with two 
and a half drams powder and one ounce of shot, 
Nos. 6, 7 or 8, according to the game. I gen- 
eral-y used No. 6 in one barrel and No. 8 in 
the other as seemed most appropriate. I hope 
this may please some of your younger readers, 
though it tells nothing new to the older ones. 

Von. W. 





Squirrels in Missouri. 


DonipHAN, Mo., Aug. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The greatest enemy the bottom land 
farmer has to contend with in: this section is 
the gray squirrel. His depredations are so 
great in the cornfields, that the ravages of 
wolves among the young live stock of the 
ranges hardly cause such great financial loss as 
those of these small terrors to the bottom lands. 

Squirrels are generally thickest in the heavy 
hickory timber, and in the big tracts of overcup 


oaks. When these crops have borne but 
slightly, the squirrel transfers his feeding 
grounds to the willow oak flats. where an 


abundance of these small acorns make up for 
the lack of other dainties. But if a farmer has 
plewed up a tract of rich swamp land and planted 
it to corn, then the gray. squirrel feels as though 
the nut crop was but a very common diet, and 
levies tribute day after day on the farmer who 


has had the audacity to invade a territory that 
has been sacred to him for centuries. 

Some time ago I noticed an article in one of 
the foremost sportsmen’s publications in which 
the writer took exception to the statement that 
gray squirrels pulled up young growing corn or 
in any way bothered it until the roasting ear 
period had been reached, closing his article by 
intimating that it was merely a ruse by some to 
secure an opportunity to kill squirrels a few 
months earlier than the law allows. 

Either this gentleman’s experience was con- 
fined to an oftice chair, or he never lived near 
the wilder tracts of bottom lands of the South. 
While they may not do it further north, they 
certainly do it here, and every means has fa‘led 
to put a stop to it. The most successful 
guardian has been the farmer boy with a gun 
on the rail fencing ready to stop their ravages; 
but he is only slight help, for these gray fel- 
lows are early risers, and they can do much 
damage before the farmer boy has rubbed the 
mist out of his eyes. 

In 1901, two weeks of sleet stayed with us 
and the gray squirrel became very scarce in 
our section. In that same year the S. M. & N. 
A. put a railroad through these lands four 
miles east of me. Squirrels appealed to the con- 
tracting bosses as an article of cheap fresh meat 
for grading crews, so hunters were kept at work 
every day killing this game for the camps, earn- 
ing the sum of five cents apiece for them and 
usually securing four or five dozen in the morn- 
ing hurt. These pot-hunters cut a wide swath 
in the squirrels’ ranks, and these denizens 
of the swamps moved further in to the wilder 
tracts. and for a few years it took a good lot 
of territory to show fifteen or twenty for the 
morning’s hunt. 

In the fall of 1905 the squirrels began to re- 
turn in countless numbers, and have been with 
us ever since, hanging along the Little Black 
River and the hickory and willow oak flats near 
the swamp ponds, and even at this time of the 
year, when the foliage is at its densest stage, 
you can see enormous numbers, if you have 
pluck enough to stand the attacks of the 
millions of mosquitoes. 

Gray squirrels are out stirring from the first 
gray of dawn until the hours of ten A. M. 
After that they are not seen again until 4 P. 
M. On very windy days few stir about. Dur- 
ing the rutting season they are very gentle, and 
during the latter part of January, while watching 
the mallards drop into the willow oak flats, 
they scampered all around us, and hardly a tree 
but held a band of these running varmints. 
Often they boldly returned within ten yards of 
us. In the fall they are more wary of man, and 
make good shooting as they run and jump from 
tree to tree—as they seldom lie still and permit 


one to walk all around their tree. like fox 
squirrels of the hills. 2 
Our hill squirrels, namely, the big fox 


squirrels, seldom venture into the bottoms, and 
it is a rare sight to see one. The gray squirrel 
is a warrior and comes right up into the 
feeding grounds of his enemies with perfect im- 
punity. In the hill lands adjacent to the bot- 
toms, the fox squirrel is fairly plentiful, and 
does not increase in proportion of his gray 
brother. The fox squirrel usually makes his 
home in large post oak trees, invariably those 
that have a dead top. He will venture out at 
all hours of the day, but generally alone. Ex- 
cept in the rutting season, they do not appear 
to run in bands like the gray ones. They are 
not successfully hunted without a dog. for they 
are always on the alert to hide, and when treed, 
they remain quiet in some fork until killed. 
Loco LappiE. 





Massachusetts Game Associations. 


Boston, Aug. 31.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Last Thursday the officers, members and friends 
of the Wannamoisset Fox-Hunters’ Club held 
a clam bake at Milford Grove, Swansea. The 
wives and daughters made up the gathering to 
the number of some 350. After dinner the men 
of the party had a shoot at the traps. The 
officers of the club expressed the opinion that the 
organization would become affiliated with. the 
State association. 
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On Aug. 24. the North Brookfield Fish and 
Game Association held its annual clam bake a 
Lashaway Grove, East Brookfield. Dr. Prouity 
told me that while the latter part of last winter 
was hard for the birds he knows of several 
coveys of quail in the town. CENTRAL. 


New England Game Notes. 


Boston, Aug. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Forty square miles of woodland on Cape Cod 
have been burned over by forest fires. It would 
seem that some action could be taken to stop 
at the beginning these devastating flames which 
of late years have become almost an annual visi- 
tation. They are tremendous destroyers of 
game birds and do more harm in this respect 
than can be repaired in years. It would 
not seem a difficult matter for the State to 
organize and maintain an effective fire warden 
and patrol service for three or four months in 
the summer when the danger is imminent. The 
Ontario government maintains such a service 
over the forest lands of the Algonquin National 
Park, and while on this preserve last fall, I saw 
two or three ugly looking fires along the only 
line of railroad speedily put out of business, 
The Cape fires have driven large numbers of 
black ducks out of the ponds in the burnt 
district and many of them have taken up a new 
residence around Chatham on the back of the 
Cape, where—for the last few days—the sports- 
men who happened to be on the ground have 
had good sport. They have also been driven 
by flames and smoke to the neighborhood of 
Green Harbor and Duxbury. 

The shore bird shooting is on along the 
Massachusetts coast, but the birds have not yet 
arrived in numbers. It will take a couple of 
good northeast storms to drive them in, and 
tor this the shooters are waiting with some 
impatience. A few bags of chicken, plover, 
peep and ring-necks have been taken. A Bos- 
ton man just returned from the Maine coast 
tells me that the birds are beginning to come 
in, and at Cape Porpoise he had some very 
good shooting. While there he saw six black- 
breasted plover, a rare bird indeed along these 
shores nowadays. He tried to get a shot at 
them, but they were too shy. HACKLE. 


A Procession of Quail. 


Potnt Loma, Cal., Aug. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: This morning at 6 o’clock I heard close 
to my tent the call repeated five times, “Come 
back soon.” “Quail,” I said to my wife, and 
no sooner said than a quickly moving procession 
of little top-knotted fluffy fellows came into view, 
a bevy of as pretty a lot of maturing young quail 
as ever you saw. There were fifteen. They 
stopped at a sandy spot and picked up little 
grains of sand to fill their crops and help grind 
their food, darting here and there, always giving a 
look around first and then a peck at the sandy 
soil. No wonder, when under the wild sage and 
yerba santa bushes, they lead man and dog such 
a merry dance! They seem to know when they 
are well off and keep to cover. 

From all over the chaparral comes the call, 
“Come back soon!” “Hurry! get well!” “Bully 
for you!” and again following the first bevy 
now lost to view, over the same runway comes 
another of eighteen, and a third bevy comes, 4 
big one of twenty-two this time, and all the 
young birds as big as the old ones. 

Here I lie and see the procession go by, ard 
further than to admire their sleek, graceful lines, 
their smoky garbs, the plumes and little hooked 
bills at the point, and their tiny, slender legs, cut 
out for speed, little steel pins as it were; and 
compare them in my mind with our little white- 
meated, brown Bobwhites of the stubble and the 
warm sunny briar-encased snake fence corner— 
every quail hunter. knows that corner on an In- 
dian summer day—I feel no desire to go out, 
like the Englishman because it is a beautiful day 
and all nature smiles upon him, and kill some- 
thing. 

And so the little quail procession passes by 
and I look on and there is no lust for killing in 
my heart. CHARLES CRISTADORO. 











A Sea Angler Ashore.—lll. 


ONE attraction of the great river of the 
North, the St. Lawrence, is its infinite variety 
and the impossibility to exhaust its many 
charms. The term “Thousand Islands,” doubt- 
less does the great river an injustice, as there 
are many more. I have never met any one who 
knows how many islands there are, but every 
one knows how beautiful they are and how end- 
less their variety. They range in size from 
one just large enough to step upon to almost 
principalities, like Westminster. I know a 
littie one not far from Clayton, just large 

gh to cast from and to hold your fire and 
cainping outfit. 

know this, as on one happy day I lured 
a big bass from this region, a fish that had 
been. whispered about season after season, like 
the big tarpon of Aransas with scales as b.g 
as dinner plates and the eye of an ichthyosaurus. 
Indeed, the most exacting collector of islands 
can be suited here, as they are of all kinds and 
sizes; nO monotony here, as each has its peculiar 
charm. 

Bill 


story 


had a name for them all, and a little 
to tell of this one, where some old 
voyager fished or camped, fought or died. In- 
deed, there is a world of romance about the 
islands which has never been exhausted, nor 
can it be entirely killed by the modern man 
with a megaphone, who personally conducts the 
summer tourist through these isles of enchant- 
ment and makes and unmakes history with 
brazen tongue and adamantine assurance. : 

On my way home one afternoon when Bill 
was rowing slowly and we were drinking in 
the splendid colors of the sky and foliage re- 
flected in the clear water, we passed the en- 
trance of a litle bay that was so alluring that 
we turned in, and skirted the shore, passing a 
little cape where great masses of a deep, single- 
leaved, pink wild rose grew fairly in the water 
and sent its fragrance broadcast. Here I 
had a strike and into the air went the bass, 
flinging my hook ten feet along the waters. I 
glanced ovérboard, thinking, hoping, to see 
him, and just then the skitf passed over a 
singular heap of stones, a miniature mountain, 
though possibly too artificial, too symmetrical. 
Bill stopped and held the boat while I ex- 
amined it; a heap of stones four feet high, near- 
ly all about the size of an English walnut, 
though one I reached was large and weighed 
several ounces. 

I first imagined it the ash dump of some 
launch, but we had come up a very devious 
and narrow channel and no launches had ever 
profaned this charming spot. As I stood up I 
perceived another mimic mountain not. fifty 
feet away, and as we hunted about, I located 
four or five and concluded that I had found 
the mountains of the fishes. Bill said some 
kind of a “critter” made them. Another guide 
later told me that he had seen black bass on 
them; another was willing to make an affi- 
davit that the mountain which was eight feet 
or so across the base, and must have weighed 
a ton, was made by catfishes. In fact, I: could 
not find a guide who knew what the heaps were, 
yet several said that the piles or miniature sub- 
marine mountains grew’ every summer, and 
when the river froze, the tops were frozen in, 
and when the break-up came in the spring, the 
ice would carry off the top. 

The piles of stones were made by a species 
of “sucker” (Semotilus), I think, a fish which 
I had several times taken on a fly when trolling, 
and which made a very clever fight; but the 
sucker is not edible, at least to the average 
man. Its mouth is on the under side, too sug- 
gestive of mud and sharks as a regular diet, 
yet very conveniently placed for building mini- 
ature mountains, and every stone was brought 
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there and dropped by a sucker, in a long time 
producing the heap. In the interstices the eggs 
were deposited, and I later frequently saw the 
fishes lying on the slopes of the mountains of 
their making. 

These lakes, bays and miniature fiords were 
charming places to observe the habits of fishes. 
In this same watery Eden I found beneath the 
lilypads the nests of the sunfish; a little clear- 
ing not so large as my hand covered with 
gravel, where the pugnacious male stood guard. 
Indeed, in one instance I found that I could 
not drive the fish away from the nest by reach- 
ing down; it stood its ground until I almost 
touched it. Not far from here I found later the 
nest of the black bass, along the same lines, 
though the clearing was larger. 

Every day we took a different route, meeting 
our friends at some beautiful spot, some island 
not discovered by the world at large, where we 
dined sumptuously under the cooking of the 
guides, and exchanged experiences of the day, 
compared the colossi, weight and length, and 
disputed them inch by inch. One morning we 
rowed down Westminster, followed it around 
to where a little river hardly wide enough to 
admit a boat separates it from Murray Island, 
about four miles from Clayton, forming alittle 
island abounding in forests and inland ponds. 
In a maze of trees, vine clad, I came upon:a 
deserted. house about which we built up a deep 
unfathomable mystery, and it would be very 
hard to convince me that it was not haunted by 
some cheerless, yet altogether delightful, ghost. 
One night when pasing I heard the dismal hoot- 


ing of an owl from its inner gloom, and strange 


lights were drifting about which might have 
been flambeaux in the hands of ghostly voy- 
agers of long ago. It is true that the lowland 
here was famous for its ignes fatui; but. the 
ghostly interpretation appealed to me the most. 

Near the little separating river, from the 
mouth of which we looked off into a broad bay 
to ether and distant islands, I found some re- 
markable potholes, but they were eight or ten 
feet above the water, and how they were 
formed was something of a mystery. Possibly 
they suggested the river level long ago, or had 
been made by Indians. 

There was a little trail leading across Murray 
Island, which finally joined a trail on the east 
side, skirted the island and led to an inn ard 
civilization, and the charms of this elysium after 
half a day in the skiff cannot all be enumerated. 

There were banks of daisies and other wild 
flowers, pastures given over to. blueberries, 
tich and good; hollows of brakes and ferns, 
wild strawberries, picturesque vistas at every 
hand, where the clear and beautiful river could 
be seen through the trees. The colors here al- 
ways seemed marvelous to me, they were so 
rich, so clear and pure. On one side of the 
island a mass. of wild roses blocked the landing, 
growing almost, and in some cases, in the 
water—big single-petaled flowers redolent with 
fragrance. Here we found old friends with their 
cottage and camp, boat houses and all the ap- 
purtenances of modern summer life. If you 
went to call on the clergyman who had taken 
three muscallunge, you went by boat. It was a 
sort of Venice with St. Lawrence skiffs for 
gondolas. The grocer came puffing around in 
a skiff with a two-horsepower engine. The 
milkman rowed from his island dairy, and one 
day I went down to the dock to extend a wel- 
come to a boatman, and ye gods and fishes! 
he was a book agent. There was nothing lack- 
ing in this harbor of delights. 

Bill iad promised me a wall-eyed pike with a 
fly, and one evening when we were rowing 
along the north side of Westminster, not far 
from the Canada shore, he backed the skiff up 
to a rocky point where there was deep water 
with a perceptible current and I began to cast. 


I was using an 8-ounce, 8-foot split bamboo, 
my short black bass rod, which had been tested 
on a 17-pound yellowtail in California in an 
hour’s contest, and one of Andrew Clerk’s ° 
famous St. Patrick flies from a lot he had 
given me in one of our many days’ fishing, ah 
irresistible dainty I dropped a foot from the 
cliff and allowed to drift dry-fashion, then cast 
again around in a circle until the fly sank, and 
then allowed it to go down a few feet. ; 
It was just at dusk, the very hour for the 
big nocturnal perch, and I had just lifted my tip 
when something struck bang! I was not ex- 
pecting such luck, for I had been trying for 
this fish for days in different parts of the river. 
At first I thought the -steady strain was sug- 
gestive of a pickerel, but when thirty teet of 
line had been forced from the reel, the fish be- 
gan a peculiar jerking or hammering on the 
line which kept my rod nodding, reminding me 
of the Chinook salmon in Monterey Bay, which 
often gives you blow after blow. 
_It was some moments before.1 could stop 
the fish, as it had made for deep. water, and 
taken us out into the stream, but when I reeled 
it to the surface, how it tugged and pulled! 
shooting from side ta side in gallant fashion, 
its glassy eyes flashing, altogether a game fish 
of goodly parts. In about ten minutes I had it 


alongside and Bill netted my first wall-eyed 
pike, one of the epochs in the life of at least 
It was a darker, -richer green than 
doubtless due to the clear cold 


one angler. 
any I had seen, 
waters. 

The fly being unsuccessful, on a second trial 
I tried’ a mifinow in the dusk and caught three 
fine fish, and doubtless could have lured others 
in the darkness; the largest weighed four 
pounds, and the smallest two and a half. 

In my experience, this fish is not a common 
catch in this part of the river, and is only 
found in deep and rocky places, where the water 
is cool and clear. I never saw one which 
would weigh over five pounds, but I have heard 
of individuals ranging up to thirty pounds and 
even’ more. 

One day in following along the shores of La 
Rue, casting and trolling, I took a pickerel with 
a fly. To my amazement it went wriggling 
into the air, as I am told big muscallunge al- 
ways do, dropped, and with .a swing threw it- 
self around on the surface of the water and then 
took fifty feet of line in as clever a straight- 
away run as I have ever seen. It has been my 
fortune, my luck to catch a number of these 
logy cousins of the battling muscallunge, but 
this was the only pickerel or pike that ever 
made a good resistance, not exactly redeeming 
the tribe, but showing their latent possibilities 
when’ really awakened. It is possible that this 
logy nature of the pickerel is due to the method 
of capture. One of the best trout fly-casters I 
have had the pleasure of fishing with, Mr. 
Alfred Beebe, of Portland, Oregon, assured 
me that the rainbows of the Klamath would not 
jump, and apparently soon gave up when taken 
with that barbaric contrivance known as a 
spoon, the reverse holding with a fly. 

It is cheering to the soul, after visiting an old 
fishing ground for the first time in twenty 
years, to learn that if you had only: bought land 
then, you would have made a fortune. I was 
shown an island which I could have bought at the 
time of my first visit for twenty-five dollars, 
which is now valued at several thousand dollars; 
another, once “swapped” for a horse, could now 
be bought for fifteen thousand dollars... Why 
I did not make a collection of these wild, un- 
claimable and neglected islands a few years ago” 
I do not know, but I had the fishing in its 
glory, that is an unperishable solace. 

There is nothing on lakes or streams quite 
so seductive as the skiffs the boatmen use. 
They are long, low, graceful, with fine lines, in 
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natural color, copper and nickel finished, and 
really zsthetic in their appointments, yet not 
too much so. 

I am a believer in the solid comforts, so long 
as they do not interfere with the artistic and 
eternal fitness of things. The seats in these 
boats are cane-seat office chairs cut off, and 
some mounted on a screw, so that one can turn 
in any direction. There are two, one behind 
the other. Then, when your five- or six-ounce 
rod becomes a burden, you can drop it into the 
rod holder. The floor of the skiff has an 
artistic rug for my lady’s feet, and in all that 
dainty craft there is not a false note, a scale 
or any disturbing element to conflict with its 
cleanliness if indeed one is looking for this 
elysium. 

When Bill nets a bass it is killed at once, 
washed, hooked upon the scales that you may 
note its exact weight, then he opens a drawer 
which fits into the space beneath his seat and 
stows the fish away among fern. leaves and 
covers them with canvas. The boat is a long 
racer, so deftly built that the slightest touch 
of the oar sends it ahead; then there is a sail 
to be put up when coming home if you are 
weary. Every morning you may see a dozen of 
these long, low, attractive craft being towed 
up or down the river by launches going to 
some good fishing grounds, perfect for these 
waters, impossible on the ocean and rea'ly im- 
possible to some anglers who do not care for 
things so xsthetic when fishing; yet I believe 
the St. Lawrence skiff of the finest build is a 
type peculiarly adapted to the great river and 
out of place anywhere else. The most extra- 
ordinary incongruity I ever saw was a St. 
Lawrence skiff in the waters of Santa Catalina, 
at once unsafe, impossible and out of place. 

CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER. 


Fishing in the Willimantic. 


STAFFORD 


Sprincs, Conn., Aug. 23.—Forest 
and Stream: 


Malicious tongues have said that 
doctors and lawyers were unnecessary. Now 
that’s libel! For I would not now be penning 
this letter on a big boulder, using a smaller 
stone for a seat, with the wind sighing through 
the cherry trees overhead, a crow raucously 
cawing at the edge of the mowing-lot, with the 
fair village of Stafford Springs spread out in 
panorama in the valley below, and a wholesome 
country dinner awaiting me at a _ real farm- 
house, were it not for the kindly offices of the 
family doctor. And so, from now on forever- 
more, I am the staunch defender of that craft, 
and will hear no syllable againt them. 

Just imagine a whole month with nothing to 
do but eat, drink, smoke, sleep, talk and—fish! 
Yes—and a few woodchucks thrown in. Also 
botanizing ! 

Just imagine being suddenly metamorphosed 
from high-pressure, hysterical Manhattan to a 
village where the traveler asks the station agent, 
“Is the train on time?” He answers, “She's 
an hour late,” and nobody seems to care. We 
wanted the 10:25 train to get to some pickerel 
fishing; she arrived at 11:20 and nobody kicked! 
The mail train was due last night at about 7— 
she whistled in at 11;.and nobody murmured! 
Isn’t that the kind of a nlace for a sick man to 
vacationize? 

As to the fishing. Did you ever fish for 
pickerel in a pond or cove where there: was not 
a foot of open water in the lilypads? Nothing 
to be done but skitter. Now skittering is all 
very nice; but Mr. Picker-el (as the natives call 
him) has a foolish fashion of grasping your 
minnow by the middle, sidewise, moving off a 
distance, and swallowing him—when he is ready 
So there you be, by heck! Your fish rushes, 
takes most likely a middle hold, and you must 
strike at once. for you dare not allow him to 
get into the lily stems. Yet if you strike, you 
miss your fish, which probably has your bait 
amidships, and pulling merely jerks it from his 
mouth. So I tried letting him have it. He has 
it yet—or part of it—among the beautiful but 
tenacious lily-stems. 

Uncle Jim. whose forte is “picker-ell’” fishing 
—he says “Ye have to walk too far for those 
darned trout”—claims I’m too liberal with the 
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bait. “Cut ’im off a chunk of liver small 
enough so that he must get the hook and 
ye’ve got him.” Will try that to-morrow. 

But there were compensations aplenty. The 
banks of the Willimantic River are beautiful be- 
yond description. Lobelia cardinalis so vivid 
against the green, that I was sorely tempted 
to stop fishing to gaze, and gaze, and gaze 
again. Steeplebush (Spirea tomentosa), joe- 
pye weed (Eupatorium purpureum), meadow 
sweet (Spirea salicifolia), golden rod (Solidago 
canadensis), boneset (Eupatorium perfioliatum) 
and many others in profusion, but chief among 
them all the startling cardinal flower, and in the 
coves a florist’s display of waterlilies. Oh! 
the sacrilege of wading through and over thou- 
sands of the beauties to catch a few shovel- 
nosed pickerel! 

One experience was unique—for me—and 
makes me take some off stories of frog’s 
voracity I’ve read. with more composure. As 
my shiner went spattering about over the lily- 
pads, innumerable frogs were scared into the 
water with the usual affrighted squeak. One 
fellow, however, hardy bigger than the min- 
now itself, started after it like a bull-pup; and 
when I brought it past him again, leaped upon 
it bodily. backed up and seized it head first, 
half swallowing it before I could bring him to 
his senses with a jerk. If my pickerel had 
been nearly as thoughtful as to their method of 
striking, I should have had a fine basket. 

Lastly, I came within an ace .of being a 
nature fakir. , As the fish paid no attention to 
frogs, and my artificial abortions were imprac- 
ticable, I put on a No. 9 sproat with worm to 
fish for shiners. As I stepped into the river the 
first rush of water from some up-stream dam 
came down and the fish all seemed to become 
crazy at once. Big suckers went flashing about 
the holes, shiners seemed to snap at. pieces of 
wood and at the flotsam as they whirled past, 
and as my line disappeared beneath the surface 
of the pool, there came a vicious strike, a 
struggle and a series of lightning rushes back 
and forth the width of the pool that, I mur- 
mured, could only emanate from one source. 

I was thinking, “The trout season closed 
July 15,” when, after a few minutes, was landed 
a huge, thick, heavily-scaled fish, which I dis- 
gustedly threw upon the bank without a second 
examination. In with the line and the same 
occurrence, except that two other big fellows 
got hold somewhere along the leader or on the 
captive himself, and I had to wait till 
sheered off before the captive could be landed. 
“There,” thinks I, “is a story my friends won't 
believe! Suckers striking and gaming it out 
like trout!’ It was only when about to clean 
them that I found my apples were pears. My 
suckers were dace! And the best of it is that, 
had I thrown them right back at the time. I 
would have written of them as suckers,in good 
faith and resented contradiction. 

We contemplate a trip to Square Pond (now 
fashionably called Crystal Lake, a name not 
nearly so bucolic in my estimation. and ex- 
tremely commonplace), which contains real live 
bass! And there I intend to try out my clothes- 
pin bait, which is resting calmly and uninitiated 
in my tackle box. Darius DALRYMPLE. 


A Tragedy of the Drouth. 


_Roscor, N. Y., Aug. 28—Editor Forest and 
Stream: When I was at this place in May I 
heard several times of the success of a young 
man named Dodge who had established a fish 
hatchery near Rockland, Sullivan county. Dodge 
lived with his aged mother on a little place 
where he had carried on a chicken farm for some 
time. Four years ago he constructed a trout 
pond and a hatchery, and in May I was told that 
he had sold five hundred dollars’ worth of finger- 
lings for stocking purposes during the past year. 
Then the drouth came and his brook dried up: 
and the trout in the pond began to die. Dodgé 
lost heart and to-day, when I inquired about him, 
I was told that there was no longer any hatchery 
and that Dodge was dead as the result of his 
own act. The old lady, eighty years of age, lives 
alone. . B. B. 
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New England Anglers and Angling. 


Boston, Aug. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Newfoundland is still claiming a large percent- 
age of Boston sportsmep, many of whom are 
leaving at this time with. the idea of getting the 
September fishing and later on big game shoot- 
ing for caribou. 

It is a matter of record that the fly-fishing 
in Square Lake, Maine, and in adjacent waters 
is better in September than it is in any other 
part of the State, and the trout average larger. 

In many of the Mainé lakes the salmon seem 
to be rising to bait unusually late this season. 
In addition to several large fish taken at Sebago 
lately I have just heard of an 18-pound fish 
taken from the water in the town of Union by 
George W. Clous. The outlook for September 
fishing all over Maine seems to be very bright. 
The only thing needed to make conditions just 
right is some cessation of the rains which for 
some time have covered the State. The water 
in Moosehead ‘at present is said to be higher 
than ever before known. and many other lakes 
are away above their ordinary level. 

Devotees of bait-casting—a method of angling 
which is fast increasing in popularity around 
Boston—seem to have chosen Horn Pond in 
Woburn as the proper place to practice the art. 
The wooden minnow seems to be the favorite 
lure, and I understand that quite a large num- 
ber of bass have been taken there lately with 
this style of fishing. The pond is easy to reach 
from Boston, a line of electric cars running near 
to it and there is a good boat livery there. 

Sebago Lake, Maine, is claiming a large 
number of bass fishermen this year, and nearly 
all of them seem to be satisfied with results. 
For some reason the salmon seems to be tak- 
ing the bait exceptionally well this summer, a, 
time when it is generally very hard to get them. 
I am told that several big fish have lately been 
taken within four or five feet of the ies of 
the water. Last week a Mr. Merrill, of Bos- 
ton, landed two salmon, one weighing 16'4 and 
the other 14 pounds. Another angler is said to 
have landed a giant that tipped the scale at 
22% pounds. 

Parties who have lately returned from Round 
Mountain Lake, in Maine, say the fishing has 
never been better in the lake, and in Blanchard 
Pond and ‘Alder stream. 

Bluefishing off Nantucket is reported to be a 
flat failure this year. It is said there are al- 
most no fish at all. If these waters—famous for 
a century—fail the salt-water angler, he is 
indeed at a loss where to cast da line, for it 
has been the custom to go _ there without 
question. HACKLE. 


Bass in Ohio Waters. 


CoL_umMBus, Ohio, Aug. 23.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Conditions for bass fishing in central 
Ohio for the past few weeks have been fine. 
Most all the anglers have had good catches 

Aug. 12, two fly-fishermen brought in twenty- 
two rock bass or goggle eyes and six small- 
mouth bass, for five hours’ fishing on the Scioto 
River, seven miles north of Columbus. Aug. 
14, one angler caught seven bass on Darby Creek, 
twelve miles west of this city. He was using 
crawfish for ‘bait. Aug. 17, three fly-fishermen 
brought in forty-five bass and rock bass from 
Big Walnut Creek. Two fly anglers fished on 
Alum Creek Aug. 18 and caught five nice bass, 
one weighing 3% pounds. This stream had not 
been in shape for fly-fishing this year until the 
last few weeks, and if the weather stays clear 
we may look for some good catches. My fish- 
ing partner and myself got sixteen rock bass and 
eight bass in the Scioto on Aug. 18. 

CENTRAL OUIO0. 


Game Laws in Brief. 


As now revised the Game Laws in Brief con- 
tains all the amendments of 1907 with the excep- 
tion of North Carolina county laws, South Dakota 
(which has been held up by the referendum | 
system) and Nevada. The Brief is sold every- 
where or will be sent postpaid on receipt of 
price. 
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The National Meeting of Anglers. 


[HE executive committee of the National As- 
sociation of Scientific Angling Clubs held a 
mecting on the night of Aug. 15, at the close 
oi the first day of the tournament at Racine, 
Wis. After a” brief discussion of various sub- 
jects the constitution, rules, regulations and 
events of the association were taken up by com- 
mittee of the whole for action. Section 5 of 
Article IL, as adopted- by the sub-committee on 
rules, was agreed to with the exception of the 
seventh definition, which was amended, as ap- 
pears below. 


. 


he meeting of delegates from all clubs 
affiliated with the National Association was held 
the night of Aug. 16, President H. Wheeler 
Perce presiding. 

Secretary Rice read the minutes of the meet- 
ing held in Kalamazoo last year, and they 
were accepted and ordered filed. 

Aiter the roll call of delegates, Secretary 
Rice reported that twelve clubs had become 
aftiliated with the association, and he recom- 
mended that these clubs be made the charter 
members of the association, which was agreed 


to. the total membershin of the association is 
2,200, including the Fox River Valley Bait- 
Casting Clubs, whose membership is __ 1,600. 
Twelve other clubs, not as yet affiliated with 
the association, but which will probably be- 
come members in due time, have been in com- 
munication with Secretary Rice. 

Of the $175 collected from affiliated clubs for 
current expenses, Treasurer C. F. Browne, of 
Racine, reported a balance in the treasury of 
$56.78. 

Mr. Letterman proposed to change the con- 
ditions governing the long-distance half-ounce 
bait-casting, scoring the longest single cast of 
the five allowed instead of the average, but 
after brief discussion the matter was dropped. 

The only changes in the constitution relate 
to Section 5 of Article II., and Section 1 of 
Article IX., printed below, with the amend- 
ments in italics and deleted words in brackets. 
The tournament rules were published in Forest 
AND STREAM Of April 27, and the regulations 
governing events in the issue of June 22, with 
the exception of the regulations governing 
equipment, which are given below: 


CONSTITUTION. 
Articie I.—Name and Objects. 


Section 1. The name of this organization is the 
National Association of Scientific Angling Clubs. 

Sec. 2. Its objects are to promote interest in and ap- 
preciation of scientific angling through tournament or 
contest casting; to perfect universal rules governing 
tournament casting; to encourage the formation of clubs 
devoted to scientific angling and the art of fly- and bait- 
casting; to promote and maintain a high standard of true 
amateur sportsmanship among anglers; to lend moral 
support to all moves toward true sportsmanship in all 
sports; to establish a proper demarcation between the 
amateur and professional tournament casters; to assist 
in the propagation and protection of game fishes, and 
influence legislation toward this end, and to promote 
such social conditions as are incident to the sport of 
angling and of tournament casting. 


Article I[I.—Membership. 


The following clubs shall be known as 
chaiter members so long as they continue members of 
the organization, viz.: The Anglets’ Club of New York, 
the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, the Fox River Valley 
Bait-Casting Club, the Grand Rapids Fly-Casting Club, 
the Illinois Bait-Casting Club, the Kalamazoo Bait- and 
Fly-Casting Club, the Kansas City Bait- and Fly-Casting 
Club, the Milwaukee Castin “lub, the Racine Fly- 
Casting Club, the San Francisco Fly-Casting Club, the 
Springfield Fly- and Bait-Casting Club (all clubs affiliat- 
ing prior to Racine tournament). 

Sec. 2, All members must assent to the constitution, 
rules and regulations of the N. A. S. A. C., and adopt 
the same as their standard. 
_ Sec. 3. Any organized scientific angling club or cast- 
ing club, may, with the approval of a majority of the 
executive committee of the N. A. S. A. c become a 
member of the association by complying with the pro- 
visions of the preceding section. 

Sec. 4. No professional shall be cligible to office or 
to membership on the executive committee of the N. A. 
5. A. C. Neither shall they as members of any affiliated 
club have any voice or vote in the management or con- 
trol of N. A. S. A. C. affairs. 

Sec. 5. A professional is defined as follows: 


(1) One who is or has been a teacher of casting for 
pay 


(2) One who is or has been a market fisherman. 


(3) One who is or has been a paid guide. 

(4) One who for pay casts or has cast with any rod, 
rel. line or device in the interest of the maker or seller 
rereof, 

(0) One who does or has done exhibition casting for 
Pay, either directly or indirectly. 


Section i. 


. meeting, 
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WEAKFISH TAKEN 


(3) One who for pay conducts or has conducted any 
exhibition of casting. ’ 

(7) One who is [or has been] engaged in the manu- 
facture or sale of fishing tackle. 

This definition does not include the amateur rod 
builder or fly tyer, or the amateur maker of any angling 
device, not as his principal means of livelihood. 

Any professional who may desire reinstatement as an 
amateur, may, if he can show to tie executive committee 
that he does not come under the conditions which made him 
a professional, by a two-third vote of the executive com- 
mittee, be reinstated as an amateur. 

Sec. 6. Individual honorary members may, on nom- 
ination, be elected by a unanimous vote of the execu- 
tive “committee. Only amateurs Shall be eligible to 
honorary membership, and shall be such men as have 
achieved celebrity in the propagation and preservation 
of game fishes; in scientific angling; in angling litera- 
ture or art; as an authority on scientific angling or pis- 
catorial subjects; in assisting toward the maintenance of 
a high standard of true amateur sportsmanship or other- 
wise have contributed toward the welfare of the fratern- 
ity. They shall be exempt from dues, but shall not be 
eligible to office or executive committee membership nor 
privileged to vote, unless otherwise qualified. 

Article III.—Dues. 


Section 1. Each affiliated club shall annually pay to 
the treasurer of the association fifteen ($15) dollars on 


,or before the first day of October in each year. 


Sec. 2. All clubs hereafter elected shall pay to the 
treasurer one-twelfth of the amount of the annual dues 
($1.25) for each, month or fraction of a month from the 
date of their application for membership to the first of 
October following and thereafter annual dues as provided 
for in preceding section. 

Sec. 3. A check for the amount of the first payment of 
dues, made payable to the treasurer, must accompany 
each application for membership. ‘ 

Sec. 4. Any affiliated club three months in arrears for 
dues may be suspended or expelled by a majority vote 
of the executive committee after thirty days’ notice. 

Sec. 6. Any affiliated club the dues of which have been 
aid to October first of any year may withdraw before 
Yecember first following, on notice in writing to the 
secretary and upon surrender of certificate of member- 
ship, without paying dues for the current year. How- 
ever, except as herein provided, no affiliated club shall 
be permitted to withdraw until full payment of dues and 
surrender of certificate of membership -has been made. 

Article IV.—Officers. 

Section 1. The officers of the association shall consist 
of a president, first, second, third and fourth vice- 
presidents, a secretary and a treasurer. 

Sec. 2. They shall be elected at the annual business 

and shall hold office for one year or until 
their successors are elected. 

Sec. 3. Vacancies occurring in the list of officers be- 
tween the annual business meetings may be filled by the 
executive committee until the next annual business 


* meeting. 


Sec. 4. The president shall preside at all meetings of 
the association and of the executive committee, and 
shall be ex-officio a member of all committees. He shall 
see that all laws, rules and regulations are strictly en- 
forced and in the interim between the annual business 
meetings of the Association shall decide on any ques- 
tion concerning the interpretation of such laws, rules or 
regulations which may be submitted to him in writing 
by any affiliated club. Such decision shall be subject to 
approval, rejection or revision at the next annual busi- 
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ness meeting. He shall appoint all committees of the 
association, and be ex-officio a member of the tournament 
or governing committee of any affiliated club giving a 
tournament under the auspices of the N. A. S. A. C. 

He shall countersign all orders of the secfetary on the 
treasurer for the payment of any bills against the asso- 
ciation, and shall have custody of such bonds as may 
be required of any officer. He shall call all meetings of 
the executive committee and any special meeting ordered 
by the executive committee. He shall cast the deciding 
vote whenever a tie vote occurs and perform such other 
duties as usually appertain to the office of president. 

Sec. 5. The vice-presidents in their order shall per- 
form the duties of the president in his absence. 

Sec. 6. The secretary shall keep full minutes of all 
meetings of the association and of the executive com- 
mittee. He shall keep complete records of all scores 
made at tournaments conducted under the auspices of 
the N. A. S. A. C. and such other records of scores, 
contests, etc., as may be deemed advisable or ordered 
by the executive committee. He shall be a member ex- 
officio of all committees and shall conduct all official 
correspondence appertaining to his office, preserving all 
correspondence he may receive, together with copies of 
all official correspondence he may send out. He shall 
keep an account of all receipts and expenditures of the 
association. He shall receive all bills against the as- 
sociation, and same shall be subject to his approval and 
paid only by an order on the treasurer issued and signed 
by’ the secretary and countersigned by the president. 
He shall be ex-officio a member of the tournament or 
governing committee of any affiliated club giving a tour- 
nament under the auspices of the N. A. S. A. C., and 
shail perform such other duties appertaining to his office 
as the executive committee shall from time to time 
direct. 

Sec. 7. The treasurer shall have charge of all funds 
of the association, and shall pay out of same only as 
directed by the executive committee or on an order 
signed by the secretary and countersigned by the presi- 
dent. He shall collect all dues and notify the secretary 
in writing immediately of the receipt of any remittance, 
its amount and from whom received. He shall keep an 
account of all receipts and expenditures, and notify the 
secretary at once of such conditions as may arise and 
be covered by Sections 4 and 5 of Article III. He shall 
give such bond and of such an amount as may be re- 
quired by the executive committee. 


Article V.—Executive Committee. 


Section 1. The active management of the affairs of 
the association shall be vested in an executive com- 
mittee at all times, except when the association is in 
actual session in an annual- business meeting, but said 
executive committee, however, shall be subject to -the 
will of the association expressed at any annual business 
meeting. 

Sec. 2. The executive committee shall 
general officers of the association and 
representative from each affiliated club. 

Sec. 3. Each club representative must be a member 
in good standing of his club and.must not be a pro- 
fessional. He shall be appointed or elected by his club 
in such manner end form and for such length of time 
as the club may elect. His membership on the execu- 
tive committee shall lapse in the event a the withdrawal, 
suspension or expulsion of his club,. and he may be 
removed for caus? on a two-thirds vote of the executive 
committee, in which event or in case of a vacancy for 
any cause his club may nominate his successor. | 

Sec. 4. Eight members of the executive committee 


consist of the 
in addition one 



























































380 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





assembled on call of the president and in actual session 
shall constitute a quorum.’ Letter ballots may also be 
called for, a majority of votes so cast, before a stated 
time, to control, except as otherwise provided for. 

Sec. 5. Im case a vacancy occurs in the list of general 
officers, the executive committee may fill same until the 
next annual business meeting. 

. Article VI.—Tournaments. 


_Section 1. There shall be held annually, at such 
time and place as the executive committee shall appo:nt, 


a meeting of the association to be known as the N. 
A. S. A. C. tournament. 
See. 2. These annual tournaments shall be tnder the 


auspices of the N. A. S. A. C. and shall be conducted 
and managed by the local affiliated club at the place 
designated and as provided for in the following section. 
They shall conform strictly to all of the provisions and 
requirements of the constitution, rules, regulations, etc., 
of he N. A. S. C., and shall be named the first, second, 
third, etc. (as he case may be) national or international 
(as the case may be) bait- and fly-casting tournament 
given under the auspices of the National Association 
of Scientific Angling Clubs by the (name of the club). 

Sec. 3. Any affiliated club desiring to give such a 
tourfament, under such conditions, shall at any annual 
business meeting make official application to ,the ex- 
ecutive committee in writing, setting forth the argu- 
ments in support of said application, and within sixty 
days therefrom the executive committee shall announce 
its decision, appointing time and place for the next 
annual tournament. 

Sec. 4. With the consent of the executive committee 
as to time, place and conditions, national or inter- 
national tournaments under the auspices of the N. A. 
S. A. C. may bé given by an affiliated club at other 
times, but the same must conform strictly to the con- 
stitution, rules, regulations, etc., of the association. 

Sec. 5. In no tournament, except the annual one, shall 
any trophy awarded be known as an “amateur champion- 
ship trophy” of the N. A. S. A. C. 

Sec. 6. Any club contest or local tournament must 
conform to N. A. S. A.C. rules, regulations, etc., if 
scores made therein are to be recognized in any way or 
made a matter of N. A. S. A. C. record. 

Article VII.—Annual Business Meetings. 

Section 1. Coincident with each annual tournament 
there shall be held an annual business meeting of the 
association. 

Sec. 2. The membership of the annual business meet- 
ing at each annual N. A. S. A. C. tournament shall be 
composed of the following: The general officers of the 
association, the representatives of the affiliated clubs on 
the executive committee, and in addition thereto one 
delegate from each affiliated club to be elected annually 
by his club. 

Sec. 3. Each member of the annual business meeting 
shall have but one vote. 

Sec. 4. Unless there shall be present at annual 
business meeting either a delegate or executive com- 
mittee representative from at least one-half of the affili- 


any 


ated clubs, it shall be held that there is no quorum 
present. Las 
Sec. 5. Any affiliated club may elect as a delegate 


any member of the club not a professional, but if such 
delegate is one of the general officers of the association, 
then, in such event, such delegate shal] have but one 
vore in the annual business meeting. 

Sec. 6. All delegates must present credentials signed 
by the president and secretary of their respective clubs, 
and no affiliated club shall be entitled to send as a dele- 
gate any person who is not a member of said club. 

Sec. 7. Roberts’ “‘Rules of Order” shall be the stand- 
ard of parliamentary practice so far as the same is not 


inconsistent with the constitution of the N. A. S. A. C. 
Article VIII.—Events. 
Section 1. The official events recognized by the N. 
A. S. A. C. are as follows: 


Distance Fly 

Accuracy Fly. 

Delicacy and Accuracy Fly. 
Distance Bait, % ounce. 
Accuracy Bait, % ounce. 
Accuracy Bait, 4 ounce. 
Light Tackle, Distance Fly. 
Dry Fly Accuracy. 

Roll Fly. 

Obstacle Fly. 

Salmon Fly. 

Distance Bait, %4 ounce. 


Article IX.—Amendments. 


Section 1.—The constitution may be amended only by 
a iwo-thirds vote at any annual business meeting, by 
giving three months’ notice in writing to all affiliated clubs. 

Sec. 2. The rules and regulations may be amended by 
a majority vote of the executive committee at any time 
prior to April 1 of each year, provided notice of such 
amendment is sent to each affiliated club on or before 
that date. Thereafter no changes shall be made in the 
rules and regulations until after the close of the season. 

RULES GOVERNING EQUIPMENT. 

Target.—Target shall consist of six concentric rings, 
placed twelve inches apart, measurement being taken 
from “center to center’ of bars or strips constituting 
the rings. The inner ring shall be thirty (30) inches in 
diameter and shall have in its a center a bullseye not 
over six (6) inches in diameter, which shall project above 
waterline not over six (6) inches. 

As far as possible, the target shall be so constructed that 
all of it except the six-inch bullseye shall float just below 
surface of water and rings shall be as narrow, as pos- 
sible across their tops. 

Rings.—Rings for ,fly-casting shall be thirty (30) inches 
in diameter with a bullseye in center not over four (4) 
inches in diameter. All shall project above water as 
little as possible.in order to offer the least possible 
interference in retrieving fly. 

Platform.—Surface of any casting platform or the level 
at any casting point, where event is cast on the water, 
shall not be more than eighteen (18) inches above the 
waterline. In all events cast on the lawn, casting shall 
be done frcm ground level. 
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Distance Fly Measuring Line.—This may be either a 
series of floats strung on a line or a floating board, but 
must accurately indicate the points of distance in feet 
from the casting point on platform, beginning at eighty 
(80) feet and extending to at least one hundred and fifty 
(150) feet. Each five (5) feet shall have a distinguishing 
float or mark. 

Casting Weights.—In all bait-casting events the weights 
used shall be the official casting weights adopted by the 
N. A. S. A. C. In all tournaments they shall be given 
out to contestants immediately before the event and shall 
bear an easily discernible distinguishing mark or color 
known only to the tournzment committee up to the time 
of distribution. 


Flies.—Fiies shall. conform to requirements and not 
exceed sizes. specified. Those used in any event shall 
be uniform, and either furnished by the tournament com- 
mittee or approved by the same. F 

Standard of Weights and Measurements.—All meas- 
urements shall be in feet and inches, and all weights de- 
termined by avoirdupois weight on standard beam scales. 
Spring balance scales not permitted. 

On motion of Mr. Shutts the 
rules, etc.; were adopted. 

Mr. Hutchins then suggested that, in order 
to prevent reconsideration at some future time, 
the delegates vote nay on a motion to recon- 
sider. He moved the reconsideration of the 
constitution, etc., and his motion was killed. 

The election of officers resulted in returning 
all of the old board, as follows: President, H. 
Wheeler Perce, of the Chicago Fly-Casting 
Club; Vice-President, B. L. Shutts, of the Kal- 
amazoo Fly-Casting Club; J. W. Bramhall, of 
the Kansas City Fly-Casting Club; Fred J. 
Wells, of the Fox River Valley Bait-Casting 
Club, and- Walter D.- Mansfield, of the San 
Francisco Fly-Casting Club; Secretary, H. E. 
Rice, of the Illinois Bait-Casting Club; Treas- 
urer, Charles F. Browne, of the Racine Fly- 
Casting Club. P 

Mr. Hutchins, of the Cincinnati Fly and Bait- 
Casting Club, proposed a vote of thanks for the 
splendid manner in which the Racine Fly-Cast- 
ing Club’s members had conducted the tourna- 
ment and entertained the contestants and 
visitors. This was seconded by every delegate 
present and carried with enthusiasm, followed 
with three hearty cheers. 

Mr. Charles Clifford, president of the Illinois 
Bait-Casting Club, presented a written appli- 
cation for the tournament of 1908, and after 
thorough discussion, it was decided to hold the 
next tournament in Chicago. Mr. Perry D. 
Frazer, delegate from the Anglers’ Club of 
New York. stated‘that while he had been in- 
structed by his club to apply for the 1908 tourna- 
ment, after talking with the officers and mem- 
bers of the association, he had become con- 
vinced that the welfare of the young association 
depended largely on holding the next tourna- 
ment at a more central point. He therefore 
made formal application that the 1909 tourna- 
ment be held under the auspices of the Anglers’ 
Club of New York, and this will be decided by 
the executive committee, although, as this plan 
was favored, it is practically certain that New 
York will be decided on at the proper time. 

A communication from F. L. Harding, sec- 
retary of the Catalina Island Tuna Club, was 
read. In it he stated that a conference of mem- 
bers of all the angling organizations of the 
Union had been arranged for some time in the 
autumn in New York city, and asked that the 
association appoint representatives. 

President Perce spoke at some length on this 
subject, to the end that the interests it was 
proposed to bring together at the conference 
join with the N. A. S. A. C., either through 
affiliation or moral support, in furthering the 
aims and objects of the national association; 
this in view of the fact that all angling clubs 
are working toward a common end, and that it 
were better to gather them all together under a 
national body. In order to assist the conference 
in every way, however, he suggested that the 
national association appoint delegates to rep- 
resent it at the conference. 

This was agreed to and Messrs. Robert B. 
Lawrence and Perry D. Frazer, president and 
secretary, respectively, of the Anglers’ Club of 
New York, were appointed. 

Adjourned to meet at Chicago in 1908. 
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Little Talks about Fly-Fishing. 


Suttivan County, N. Y., Aug. 24.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: We have had-but one heavy 
shower of rain in many weeks, and the thirsty 
soil absorbed nearly all of it. The streams de 
rived but little benefit and are now very low. 
We fear that we may have a repetition of the 
terrible drouths of seven or eight years ago, 
when many of the small tributary streams dried 
up entirely. These play the part of nurseries 
for the larger waters and the loss- of fish life 
was very great; in fact, many thousands of smal] 
trout perished miserably among the stones and 
gravel instead of growing up to rise at the flies 
of the angler. ; 

In spite of unfavorable conditions, fair sport 
has been had among the smaller class of trout, 
by driving up stream where the water remains 
quite cool all through the summer. The large 
fish have, of course, been lying very close, and 
it has been almost useless to try for them ‘until 
after sunset. After a hot, bright day they do 
not begin to feed until it is quite dark, and a 
few enthusiastic fishermen have remained on 
the water until about two o’clock in the morn- 
ing. 

Sometimes I doubt if it is quite fair to the 
trout to fish for them after dusk. Many of the 
large ones do not put up the fight that they 
would in day time. They do not know what 
the trouble is, and are not apt to make the 
dashing rushes, which are often inspired by a 
sight of the angler. Both brook and brown 
trout will often sail about, even comtng right 
The 
rainbow is wild at any time, day or night, leap- 
ing and rushing desperately. Recently one of 
these fish made a grand spring, and coming 
down upon a rock, stunned itself completely. 
It is delightful to find these trout doing well in 
the Willowemoc. As long as one can see his 
fly or where it falls upon the water, the sport 
is first-rate. It is only after the light has 
faded entirely that I feel akin to the poacher. 
However, I fancy-that the trout soon. become 
wary, if a pool is much fished at night. In 
June and July this would be a good place, I 
think, for an entomologist who is interested in 
the moths arid their development. I have seen 
many fine specimens. By the way, did you ever 
have the ill-luck to catch a bat on your artificial 
fly? It is an exasperating experience. One 
evening after killing three fine trout (one brown 
and two rainbows), I was casting over a sharp 
tun of fairly deep water with dense foliage on 
the further bank. This made it very dark over 
the water, and suddenly I lost control of my 
line. Then there was a jerk up in the air and 
2 bat began to squeak. I did not wish to touch 
the beast with my hands, as they are infested 
with vermin, so had great difficulty in getting 
rid of it, after I had reeled up and had it at 
the end of a short line. A companion, who 
was overlooking my sport, enjoyed himself 
greatly at my expense, and considers the affair 
to be a huge joke; but I want no more bat 
fishing. 

Fishing up stream after two other men one 
day, I noticed a dark place under a stone, which 
was only about eighteen inches in diameter. It 
was in a long stretch of shallow water, yet 
there were three fine trout resting in the shade 
of that stone. Two of these (13% and 14 
inches) went into my creel, the third escaped 
for that day, only to be taken by a friend a few 
days later. ; 

One night I had been using one small fly, 
fished dry, but it had grown so dark that I could 
not see the rises, and had lost a fine trout 
(striking it too late, so that the hook lost its 
hold). Coming to a large pool, I put up a 
cast of two flies and began fishing wet. About 
the center of the pool I had a rise, and struck 
sharply. Instantly ten or fifteen yards of line 
was torn off by a strong fish. Then came a 
leap and heavy splash, after which the trout 
turned and ran up to the head of the pool, 
leaping again as it struck the shallow ‘water. 
In spite of quick work, there was’ several yards 
of slack line, but this was soon got in. - Eventu- 
ally I had the trout on a short line in deep 
water, but the strain on the rod was very 
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great, even after the rushes had ceased. Block- 
ing the line, the point of the rod was opposite 
my hands and I was quite sure that I had 
hooked a brown trout of at least four pounds. 
Slowly the exhausted warrior was: towed to the 
lower end of the pool, where the light was much 
better, and at-last he was safe on the bank. I 
was d.sappointed, although the trout was a very 
fine one, seventeen inches long. The brilliant 
play and heavy drag upon the rod had led me 
to expect a real Jumbo; but the mystery was 
explained, when I found that the trout. had 
itten rid of the fly (the dropper probably), and 
as held by a single turn of the leader around 
is body, the tail fly, or stretcher, being hooked. 

und the gut; in fact, this fish was harnessed 

pull, and exert all the strength of its 
muscular body. : 

It is marvelous how well the trout conceal 
themselves in this low stage of water. A very 
t 


ms 0 


large specimen is known to inhabit a pool above 
tlie Conklin Bridge, but it is rarely on view. 
lt has been hooked at least twice, but wrecked 
the tackle and escaped. It is said to weigh over 
jour pounds. We should try for this fish at 
dusk, but the distance is considerable and the 
tramp homeward in waders after dark. very 
jatiguing. For day time fishing it is better to 
eschew waterproofs, wading in woolen stock- 
ings and hob-nailed leather .shoes. The water 
is quite warm, but the evening air is apt to be- 
come chilly, the water also runs cooler as the 
effect of the sun is lost. 

What a blessed good thing fly-fishing is! 
There is nothing better in all this beautiful 
world. We may be old or young, married or 
single, strong or weak, male or female. It 
fascinates all and ever retains its charm. Any 
man, or woman, for that matter, who has taken 
a few trout with the artificial fly, is a devotee 
of the art from that time forth: It is so un- 
certain, so varied in character, and always there 
is something fresh to observe, something new 
to learn. 

Trout and woodcock go .together. If there 
is any cover or feed for them, you will always 
find a few woodcock near trout streams. Even 
on a tiny mountain streamlet, a brood of these 
beautiful birds may-be found in June and July. 
After that month they are scattered and moult- 
ing. Just where they all go is something of a 
puzzle. Single birds may be found in the most 
out-of-the-way places. There are more wood- 
cock in the country than most people have any 
notion of, I have found them in many States, 
but they would probably be nearly’ extinct if it 
had not been for their peculiar breeding habits. 
A single pair can raise their brood almost 
anywhere, but they require a large quantity of 
food and may be compelled to scatter or leave 


the breeding ground soon after the young birds. 


can fly. 

In these high valleys there is always a breeze, 
and we are filled with compassion for the many 
who are chained to the desk or. office and can- 
not get away. Water in:some form, lake or 
ocean, river or brook, is essential in any land- 
scape, but best of all is it in— 

“Shallow rivers, to whose falls, 

Melodious birds sing madrigals.” 
There be many men in whom the love of these 
natural beauties is innate and who were really 


born to bé anglers, but who have been so 


bound down or restrained by various duties 
and necessities that they have no experience of 
bright waters, their surroundings and_in- 
habitants, until late in life. The delight such 
men display in fly-fishing, and their patience 
and perseverance in the face of discourage- 
ments, is almost pathetic. I know one who 
kissed the first big trout he caught and of an- 
other who kneeled on the stony shore, thank- 
ing the Giver of all good gifts for the pleasure 
that he had enjoyed. These were men who had 
passed their lwes in the world of affairs and 
were not given to sentimentality. 

It was a matter of keen regret with Sir 
Humphrey Davy that he had passed the age of 
hity years before he became an angler. 

THEODORE GORDON. 
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Susquehanna River Fishing. 


Sayre, Pa, Aug. 29.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Susquehanna River continues to 
furnish the best fishing local anglers have en- 
joyed for several seasons. Some exceptionally 
large catches of black bass have been made with- 
in the past fortnight, and in size the fish have 
averaged unusually large. Sayre anglers have, 
it is reported, caught a number of bass mark- 
ing the scales at four pounds each. As a matter 
of fact Susquehanna bass fishing this season 
comes close to, if indeed it does not equal, the 
record afforded by a long series of previous sea- 
sons. : 

Probably the most: prolific strip of bass waters 
on the river is covered from Rummerfield to 
Wyalusing, with Hornet’s Ferry: as the inter- 
mediate point around which centers the most 
exciting and profitable fishing. Here, recently, 
in a few days’ fishing, a party caught eighty 
pounds of bass. Other parties have been highly 
successful along these waters. Trelling and bait- 
casting are the favorite methods of angling, with 
helgramites and small bullheads and lampreys as 
the popular bait. 

From North Fair Haven, Lake Ontario, where 
Sayre fishermen largely consort, reports come 
to the effect that pickerel and mascullunge are 
being taken in goodly numbers from Ontario 
waters with the prospect of a still better run 
of luck as the season advances. 

Ellis Diedrich and wife, of Waverly, N. Y., 
fishing on the Seneca River, some four miles 
from Weedsport, which is reached from Sayre 
via a branch of the Lehigh Valley, yesterday 
reached home with what is doubtless the finest 
lot of pickerel brought to Waverly in recent 
years. In this lot was a monster pickerel weigh- 
ing, soon after capture, fourteen pounds, which 
is said to be the record pickerel for the Seneca 
River. Mrs. Diedrich caught the fish, which 
came to the boat with the reluctance of a block 
of granite. M. CHIL, 


Boston Notes. 


Boston, Aug. 31.—Editor Forest and Strean: 
Several Boston anglers have lately had fine sport 
off Nantucket Island. Mr. Garrett Schenck, who 
has been a persistent searcher for bluefish, has 
been rewarded with several good catches, a total 
of forty fish, Mr. Henry Edwards, of Boston, 
went out this week for sharks with quite a party 
of men and women. To the east of the island 
Mr. Edwards hooked a 600-pounder which, after 
a half hour’s play, was hauled alongside the boat. 
Mr. J. F. Gosselin had an exciting experience 
with a monster while on -Capt. Coffin’s boat, the 
Isabel, resulting after a hard battle in the cap- 
ture of the fish. 

The fishing in the Rangeley region continues 
excellent and the hotels and camps on the lakes 
are overrun with guests. Former president 
James R. Reed, of the State Association, is mak- 
ing preparations to take possession of his new 
camp, to’ be completed soon, in Nova Scotia 
some forty miles from Yarmouth in the heart 
of the wilderness. He will go by boat on Wed- 
nesday. President Brewster, after a few weeks’ 
stop at the Lakeside on Lake Umbagog, is now 
the guest of Prof. Edwin DeMeritte at Algon- 
quin Camp, Holderness, N. H. Col. Henry A. 
Thomas, Commissioner of Fisheries and Game 
of Vermont, writes that the Vermont Fish and 
Game League is to hold its midsummer outing 
at Bluff Point, N. Y., on Friday, Sept. 6. Among 
invited guests expected are the governors of 
New York and Vermont, J. Q. Cannon, Baron 
Rosen, Russian Ambassador, and several State 
and Provincial commissioners. 





H. KIMBALL. 


Once River, Now Sewer. 


It is but a few weeks since we again called 
attention to the pollution of our lakes and 
streams by sewage and factory waste, and 
pointed out the danger to human health and 
life and the loss in money which this pollution 
brought about. We instanced the filthy con- 
dition of the Hudson River, and the fact that 
the fish which it-once contained in such num- 
bers are no longer to be found there. ' 
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Now comes the New York Sun with a perti- 
nent editorial on the same subject which, it is 
hoped, all readers, whether of the Sun or of 
ForEST AND STREAM, may profitably ponder: 

The report made by Dr. Porter, the State 
Health Commissioner, on the pollution of the 
Hudson, caused by the discharge of mill wastes 
into its waters, amounts to a declaration that 
the stream is poisoned, but that there are no 
statistics available to show that its condition 
has injured the health of the people living on 
its banks. Water and ice taken from the river 
below Fort Edward are unfit for animal -con- 


“sumption; the poison in the water kills the fish; 


the pleasures of boating and bathing are inter- 
fered with seriously; these conclusions are stated 
as established by evidence; all that is not proved 
is that human life suffers from the conditions 
that exist. 

In short, the Hudson is not yet enough of a 
sewer to drive humanity from its banks. One 
may build his home near its course without 
fearing immediate ill effects from its effluvia. 
Ten or twenty years hence the situation may be 
entirely different. By 1927 the stream ma'y have 
become foul enough to earn a place as a “cause 
of death” in the health reports. .The question 
for the State to consider is whether it is not 
perhaps worth while to take action now to pre- 
vent such a condition. It might be wise to 
preserve the Hudson as a river, rather than to 
leave to another generation the task of trans- 
forming it back into one. 





Anglers’ Club of New York. 


THE second contest for August was held on 
the 28th at the Pool, in Central Park. This con- 
sisted of two events, both hait-casting for dis- 
tances, one with quarter- and the ofher with 
half-ounce weights, with handicaps. In the 
quarter-ounce event R. J. Held made one cast 
of 131% feet and averaged 121.1 feet, making a 
new record for this style of casting. Harry 
Friedman won second prize cup. The scores 
in the quarter-ounce event: 


Allow- 

ance. Total. 
R. J. Held...... 1146 118 117 123 131% 0 131% 
Harry Friedman S 9% 110 101 50 10% 120% 
G. La Branche. 96 97 991% 86 86 12% 112 
M. H. Smith... * % % * 13 110 
W. J. Ehrich... 9 7% 40 9% 104 4 108 
P. D. Frazer... 74 88 70 * 60 10% 98% 
Edward Cave... 68 65 s 65 74 10% 84% 


In the half-ounce casting Edward Cave won 


first cup and Milton H. Smith second. The 
scores: 

Allow- 

ance. Total. 
Edward Cave...104 119 *40 *70 142 25 167 
M. H. Smith....*78 152 132 145 s 7 159 
P. D. Frazer....1447 *40 135 158 149 2 155 
W. J. Ehrich...*28 1388 136 %60 133 17 155 
Harry Friedman*60 113 27% *O 3 *90 26% 154 
es. Te Sees *110 132 146 s s 0 146 


*Backlashes. 


The September contests will be held on the 
11th and 25th. The first one will consist of two 
events, both fly-casting for distance, one with 
five-ounce rods and the other for heavy rods. 


Racine Fly-Casting Club. 


Racine, Wis., Aug. 24.—Half-ounce accuracy 
contest, cast in a strong northwest wind: 


Er a ccdiveciccscrdesesinedapectecuauaee 7 10-15 
Re oe Oe CG cavccnavecavicsevesdesecvess 97 9-15 
Fol Wea NM de tinnctecccdctsdadeosdeeecanents 97 4-15 
BS PP eal na cde vnndcs cdaudkiscipimaecdcudesa 97 4-15 
Oe a I adiwe a5-0xsCdatuccodevsenctaceescsades 96 13-15 
Wi a tdkc sane dactseandeeessiuecaesedduceds 96 11-15 
Be Gis Be Pan 6es sacdicadstsvcdesdeccoasteves 96 10-15 
Mie OM Rainn deatnadivdeciesssuetedeces gedaan 96 915 
Jae RE Slencieecavenricsaducendscduocnexecesivet 93 7-15 


There will be a. meeting of the club Wednes- 
day, Aug. 28, at 8 P. M., at the Racine Busi- 
ness Men’s Rooms. Reports on the Interna- 
tional tournament will be read, etc., also 
arrangements made for the.club tournament 
Sept. 21, and to talk over prizes for same. 
Cuas. F. Browne, Sec’y. 
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Motor Boat Ciub of America’s Race Week 


THE race week of the Motor Boat Club of 
America, in which is included the National 
Motor Carnival, will be held on the Hudson 
River, New York city, commencing the week of 
Sept. 23. This is an event that is watched with 
universal interest, and the only one in which 
the progress made in the sport, as compared 
with foreign countries in the way of time, etc., 
can be best judged and taken for records. It 
is an event that brings together the greatest 
fleet of high speed boats that have ever partici- 
pated in one event. Not alone are the events 
confined to boats of the high speed type, but 
boats of the pleasure type as well, and the great 
interest thus early displayed by owners ot the 
latter type of boats bespeaks tor the occasion 
a greater number of entries than the club has 
ever received. It is quite interesting to note 
this fact, for on previous occasions the pleasure 
type of boats have been holding aloot, owing 
to the fact that in many events they have been 
compelled to enter against boats of the high 
speed’ type or racers. The rules this year, 
however, separates the racing from the pleasure 
boats, and when a boat by reason of the differ- 
ence in rating for horsepower between racer 
and cruiser may rate in either division, she is 
classed as a racer 

Interest in the | race week far surpasses that 
of any other year, and there is no event held 
where there is such a diversified list of events; 
in fact, every kind of racing one might wish to 
indulge in, as the programme shows. 

Events are open to members of all regularly 
organized yacht or motor boat clubs of the 
United States, ‘Europe or Canada, and the races 
are governed by the rules of the Motor Boat 


Club of America, which are identical with 
those adopted for the races at Jamestown. An 
entrance fee of $5 is placed on entries, which 


covers all entries for events in which the boat 
is to participate and which is returned to the 
owner if the boat takes part in the events in 
which she is entered. ‘The propelling power 
may be any form of combustion engine, using 
either gasolene, kerosene or naphtha. 

The programme of events for the week is as 
follows:. Monday, Sept. 23, reliability trials; 
Tuesday morning, Sept. 24, mile speed trials 
against all ex — world’s records; Tuesday 
alternoon, Sept. 24, free for all race; ‘also races 
for motor aoabias. This is generally looked 
upon as Ladies’ Day. Wednesday, Thursday 
and Friday, Sept. 25, 26 and 27, series races, all 
classes in which are included the perpetual chal- 
lenge trophies for the championships as fol- 
lows: International, National, Interstate, Motor 
Yacht and Cabin Cruisers. 
Sept. 28, long distance race, 
Albany and return; Saturday 
28, long distance race from New York to 
Poughkeepsie and return. The former is in- 
tended for the larger types of high speed boats 
and the Poughkeepsie race more for the cruis- 
ing-type of boats. 

The reliability trials are held for the object 
of impressing upon manufacturers the’ import- 


New York to 
afternoon, Sept. 


ance of paying attention to those features 
brought out in the trials and thus pro- 
mote improvements in the construction 


design and efficiency of boats propelled by in- 
ternal combustion engines. Points are awarded 
for reliability in operation; regularity in cover- 
ing the course or uniformity of speed through- 
out the test; fuel economy; lubricating economy; 
speed; reversibility; ease of control; starting 
and final condition of boat after trial. These 
trials will extend over a period of six hours 
from 11 A. M. to 5 P. M. All boats will race 


as one class, a first prize being awarded the 
boat obtaining the highest number of marks; a 
second prize where four or more boats com- 


Saturday morning ~ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


plete the trials and a third prize if seven or more 
boats comply with that condition. Certificates 
of performance, showing speed, distance run, 
number of stops, consumption and other points, 
will also be given to all boats that complete the 
trial. In the event of a tie in the total number 
of marks, the boat with the highest marks for 
reliability shall take precedence; in the event 
of there still being a tie, speed shall be taken, 
and so on, in order of the respective values of 
the points. 

In the long distance race to Albany and re- 
turn the distance is approximately 290 miles; 
the course, northward along the Hudson River 
to a stake boat at Albany and return. In the 
Poughkeepsie race, the distance is approxi- 
mately 145 miles; the course will be northward 
along the Hudson River to a_ stake boat 
anchored just north of the Poughkeepsie Bridge 
and return. All boats in the Poughkeepsie race 
will race as One class, with time allowance ac- 
cording to ratings. In the Albany race there 
will be no time allowance. 

The mile speed trials will be made along the 
navy range of one nautical mile on the Hudson 
River. 

The free for all race is open to boats of all 
sizes and ratings. All boats racing as one class 
without time allowance. 

In the series races, in all events save that of 
the 12-meter class for the International champ- 
ionship, there will be time allowance. Classes 
include boats from 18ft. up to rooft. both racers 
and cruisers. 

The courses will be triangular, the start and 
finish being off Club Station “A” at 108th 
street and Hudson River. The high speed boats 
will cover the course three times, while the 
smaller boats and cruisers will cover the course 
twice. The prizes to be awarded will be well 
worth competing for. 

All rating certificates should be filed with 
entries if possible, but must be filed with the 
regatta committee at or before 9:30 A. M. the 
morning of the first race. The regatta com- 
mittee will accept the certificate of the official 
measurer of any regularly organized yacht or 
motor boat ¢lub when made in accordance with 
the rules of the Motor Boat Club of America, 
subject, however, to verification by the official 
measurer of the club, in case of a protest, or if 
in the opinion of the regatta committee a re- 
measurement is necessary. 

Entries must be made in writing to the re- 
gatta committee, Mr. Hugh S. Gambel, Secre- 
tary, 31 Madison avenue, New York city, on or 
before Monday, Sept. 16, at noon, after which 
date the regatta committee reserves the right 
to accept or reject any entry received. 

The regatta committee is composed of Messrs. 
Charles P. Tower, Chairman; E. A. Stevens, Jr., 
Louis Neuman, M.D. 

Entry blanks, particulars or racing rules will 
be gladly furnished all who apply to Mr. 
Hugh S. Gambel, Secretary, 314 Madison 
avenue, New York city, either personally or by 
letter. 

The great speeds proclaimed for numerous 
boats, attention to which has been called either 
in advertisements or otherwise, this is the op- 
portunity given to verify the.claims and thus 
inspire the confidence of the public in the claims 
made. 


Florence II. 


An odd yet rather pleasing appearing motor 
boat is Florence II., designed by Messrs. 
Stearns & McKay and built by the Marblehead 
Yacht Yard in 1907 for Mr. A. H. Marks, of 
Akron, O. She is 45ft. over all, 42ft. gin. water- 
line, 7ft. 7in. beam and is fitted with two Royal 
motors. 






Seawanhaka Y. C. Race. 


Boston yachts.met New York boats on Friday, 
Aug. 30, when the Sewanahaka Y. C.’s regatta 
was sailed on the Sound off Oyster Bay. 

It was a great gathering of yachtsmen that 
met on the various yachts. Being the first meet- 
ing between all the Q boats nearly every de 
signer was represented and nearly all were in 
attendance to see how their product compared 
with that of their rivals. Boston won with the 
Herreshoff boat Dorothy Q, sailed by Mr. Hollis 
Burgess. While Avenger, another Boston owned 
Herreshoff craft, defeated all the 57-footers, 
Regina ‘won in Class P and Minx in the thirtie 

It was an ideal light weather day, a moderate 
southwest breeze that had its hard and soft spots 
so peculiar to the Sound. The course was from 
the starting line across the Sound N.N.W. 43; 
miles around the buoy off Greenwich Point, then 


E.Y4N., 2% miles to go outside the Cow’s buoy, 
then E.N.E. 25 miles to the Long Neck Point 


buoy and return, 
of 15% knots. 

The 57-footers went twice around this course; 
the others but once. Istalena led for a while 
but Winsome passed her running free and held 
the lead to the finish, followed by Neola, Aurora, 
Istalena and Avenger. But the latter, by her 
time allowance, won the prize, the Blair cup. 

Dorothy Q led the Q class boats home, fol- 
lowed by Eleanor, Joy, Spider, Ma anhasset, Soya, 
Capsicum and Vingt Trois in the order as given. 
The summary: 


Sloops, Classes J and K— 


5% miles S.S.W., a distance 


Start, 11:40—Curse, 30% Miles. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
i 0s MOE cassscansnece 4 08 47 4 28 47 
Istalena, George M. Pynchon....... 4 13 51 4 33 51 
Avenger, R. W. Emmons, 2d...... 417 47 4 37 47 
Winsome, H. F. Lippitt .........0+ ; 05 08 2 


Peek, S.. WORE véccsccscccecs 4 12 2 
Corrected times— Avenger, 4.16.06; Winsome, 4. 18. 32. 













Sloops, Class P—Start, 11: eres, 15% 4 eee. 
Doms, B. 6, BOWERS occcneccssives 7 18 2 42 
Red Rover, T. B. Bleeker .. $ 2 44 19 
Sue, E. F. Luckenbach ............ 2 28 58 2 43 53 

Sloops, Class Q—Start, 11:50—C ourse, 15% Miles. 
Sova, W. A. Barstow cococccccceces 2 36 09 2 46 09 
Spider, Hendon Chubb.............. 2 33 48 2 43 48 
Sucinnnet. Ben PUBB . cecccvccse BEES 2 44 08 
Toy, “WW. Be. SOMES .os.cccs 2 33 38 2 43 38 
Dorothy Q., Hollis Burge 2 29 43 2 39 43 
Eleanor, F. M. Fabyan 2 32 04 2 42 04 
Capsicum, C. Sherman Hoy 2 38 11 2 48 11 
Vingt-trois, R. A. Brown............ 2 41 09 2 51 09 
New York Y. C. 30ft. a —Start, 11:45—Course, 154 

Miles, 

Diors, Bs Th, AME. ccscovesescccsse 2 22 2 2 37-28 
ee, i A, BE odcevcnseueseeen 2 30 40 2 45 40 
Dahinda, G. E. Roosevelt .......... 2 25 53 2 40 53 
GE: (2. Ue BONREE canescccavcecees 2 30 03 2,45 03. 
SM i Pe ccicstacareaseens 2 27 49 2 42 49 
ee A eee 2 21 43 “ 36 43 
oe, <., OP BUY acccccnccosee 2 32 55 2 47 55 
Phryne, L. W. Wetmore ........... 2 25 15 2 40 15 

The winners were Avenger, _Dorothy Q. and “Min nx. 


With the 57s. 


Ir looks now as if but few sloops would take 
part in the Jamestown races, as most of the 
large craft have laid out a schedule that will 
keep them in northern waters. Aurora, Istalena 
and Winsome, known as the 57-footers, will race 
at Seawanhaka on Aug. 30 and 31; Larchmont 
on Sept. 2 (Labor Day); N. Y. Y. C. on Sept. 
5; Indian Harbor on Sept. 7. 

These three boats, except in open regattas, 
have been racing all the season, by agreement 
among the owners, without stripping and with 
all weights on board. The idea was to avoid 
the bother of removing all unnecessary articles 
from the vessels on race day mornings and put- 
ting them back again at night and for the ad- 
ditional reason that all three boats should be 
alike in their season’s meetings. 


It is now reported that another race for the 
America’s cup is certain, that Sir Thomas Lipton 
will challenge through the Royal Irish Y. C., _of 
Kingstown. 
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Spider Wins the Tompkins Cup. 


SPIDER, Owned by Mr. Hendon Chubb, and 
from designs of Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & 
Crane, won the trophy presented by Mr. 
fompkins for competition among classes N, 
P and Q. The prize went to Spider as a result 
of the race sailed off the Atlantic Y. C. on 
Wednesday, Aug. 28, she winning by over 4m. 
from Soya. 

Races for this cup were sailed as mid-week 
.ces, usually on a Wednesday. The first race 
was June 26, the second July 31 and the last on 
the 28th, as stated. 

Joy, the Mower-designed boat, started in only 

: first race and did not even finish that, as it 

i almost a dead calm, and since then she 

ttered no more of the races of this series. 
|his left practically three boats competing for 
it. Spider, Soya and Vingt-trois. 

The last race resulted as follows, which gives 

» cup to Spider: 
3:15—Course, 8 Miles. 

Finish. 


Start, 
Elapsed. 
2 51 50 
2 55 53 
A. Brown 5 13 2 58 0 


Spider, Hendon Chubb 
Soya, W. A, Barstow 
\ingt Trois, R. 


Manhasset Bay Y. C. Race. 


Mip-WEEK races lack the enthusiasm of a 
Saturday or holiday, as the number of business 

n who race yachts cannot get away from 
business those days. So the Manhasset Bay Y. 
C.s mid-week race on Thursday, Aug. 29, 
proved a very tame affair, about equal to the 
mid-week races held all season in Gravesend 
Bay. There are always a few lucky ones who 
can get off and like to utilize the summer to get 
all the racing possible. For these such races 

e held. 

No large schooners appeared, 
the 57-footers, as was hoped, 
ffort sailed a duel, 


and none of 
but Neola and 
and also three of the N. 

. thirties, Aleria, Banzai and Altair. 

‘There was a nice sailing breeze from the 
northwest, but as if realizing the unimport- 
ance of the race, neither of the sloops made a 
good start, Neola not crossing until Im. 7s. 
alter the gun, and Effort 3m. after. They sailed 
a course of 213% miles. The first leg from the 
starting line off Execution Light was N. E. by 
E. % E., 9% miles to a buoy off Greenwich 
Point; the second leg S. by W., 4% miles to a 
point off Oak Neck Point, L. I, and the home 
leg W. % S., 7% miles. The thirties covered a 
triangle of 10% miles. 

Neola lead Effort around the two first reaches, 
but on the last leg home, coming to windward 
from Oak Neck buoy, Effort showed ser 
superiority and finished almost neck and neck, 
leading Neola by 50s.; but as. Neola had to 


FLORENCE II.—DESIGNED BY 
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allow her time, being a larger boat, Effort won 
by 2m. 23s., corrected time. The summary: 


Sloops—Class J, 68-footers—Start, 12:54—Course, 21% 


Miles. 
Elapsed. 
2 42 06 
2 42 56 
Effort 


Finish. 

Effort, F. M. Smith 27 06 

Neola, J. A. Blair, 5 
Corrected times: 
wins by 2m. 23s. 
New York Y. C. One-Design Class, 

12.55—Course 10% Miles. 

Aleria, A. H. & J. ‘WV. Alker.......... 2 &4 21 

Banzai, C. D. & x R. Mallory. 2 54 59 

fae, Gi C,.. & 3. Bx eR ivcaccecece 2 56 25 
Aleria beat Banzai_ 38s., and Atair 2m. 4s. 


“ffort, 2.40.38; Neola, 2.42.56. 


30-footers—Start, 


1 59 21 
1 59 59 
2 01 25 


Beverly Y. C. 


THE 404th regatta of the Beverly Y. C. was 
sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 10, 1907, 


‘ Tournament Race—21ft. Class. 
First heat: Terrapin and Radiant—Terrapin 
Owl and Amanita—Amanita wins. 


Second heat: Terrapin and Amanita—Terrapin wins. 
18ft. Class. 
Wizard, F. W. Sargent 
Jap, G. P. Gardner 
Wanderer, A. S. Whiting 


19ft. ‘ 

First heat: Mongoose and Rebekah—Mongoose wins; 
Bantam and Peacock—Peacock wins; Yalu and Vim— 
Yalu wins; Jack, sailover; Anita and Fly—Anita wins. 

Second heat- Mongoose and Peacock—Mongoose wins; 
Yalu and Jack—Yalu wins; Anita, sailover. 

Third heat: Yalu and Anita—Anita wins. 

Final heat: Mongoose and Anita—Mongoose wins. 


wins; 


The 4os5th regatta, Mattapoisett open, 
sailed on Aug. 24, 1907. 
and Charles H. Taylor, Jr. 


was 
Judges—Louis Bacon 


Wind, E. to S.E. 


‘ First Class—Course 4, 944 Miles. 
Young Miss, D. L. Whittemore 


Meemer, O. C. Sanborn 


Class C—Course 4, 9% Miles. 
S. Dabney.. 


26 00 


Terrapin, L. 
Amanita IIT... 
Owl, F. C. 
LE oe B Wi w a 
Class K—Course 8, 7% Miles. 
Wizard, F. W. Sargent, J] 
Wanderer, A. S. Whiti 
Poltoose, Mrs. W. G. 
Class E 
Anita, W. H. Hellier 
Seeps, Miss Warren 
Mongoose, Miss E. B. 
Vim, F. M. Sargent 
Catspaw, S. D. Warren, |] 
Yalu, —_ Margaret 
Jill, R. 
Jack, 


Nickerson 
Course 8, 7% Miles. 


Rebekeh and, Peacock did not fin‘sh. 
Class C—Course 1, 12 Miles. 
Tamit, L. F. Wri 
No Name, H. 

Class H 12 Miles. 

re 2 
anc icnesssevssercéoreasese 2 


; Course 1, 
Brain Storm, 


Doris, W. H. 2 
The race on Aug. 10 was in the nature of an 

experiment for our club. We described the 

event as a tournament race. The boats were 
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drawn in pairs exactly as in a tennis tourna- 
ment. The various pairs first sailing together, 
and then their respective winners sailing to- 
gether. The experiment proved interesting, 
and, I hope, will be repeated. 

The race at Mattapoisett came at the end of 
a week of celebration, due to an anniversary of 
the founding of the town. It was an open 
event largely attended. 


Boats, Aunbent and Modern. 


OLp-TIME yachts, like the community owning 
them, were very decorous and well behaved. 
With jibs down, they would lie to an anchor 
with mainsail hoisted just as a weather vane 
would point to the wind, but can as much be 
said of a modern boat? No, because half of 
them have such very short, deep keels that the 
sail balance cannot be figured as in an old-timer. 
You hoist the mainsail on a modern raceabout, 
and she will at once begin to sail up on her 
anchor. When she gets to the end of the rope, 
she cuts all sorts of pigeon wings, jibes over— 
all standing—and in such anything but de- 
corous manner intimates that sail is not to be 
hoisted until there is some sailing to be done. 

Where is a novice in yacht designing to begin 
to unravel the terrible muss such boats have 
made of all former accepted ideas and axioms 
in regard to sail balance? The center of area 
of the sails was generally put a trifle forward of 
the point where the hull will push evenly side- 
ways through the water. 

Yet some of the modern boats will beat up 
to windward nicely under mainsail alone in 
light breezes. The addition of the jib when it 
breezes up does not seem to affect the balance. 
The extra speed produced by the jib adds just 
about enough pressure under the lee bow to 
keep it from paying off.. Let the wind lighten, 
so that the lee bow wave is not rolled up, and 
the boat’s head pays off unless the tiller is 
quickly put down a little to prevent it. With 
a good wholesail breeze the balance is just even, 
and in a downright hard breeze, where an old- 
timer would “come up in the wind and look 
at you,” as the saying is—that is, she would luff 
in spite of her helm being as hard up as it would 
go—the modern boat just carries a fairly hard 
helm and jumps out to windward when the 
pressure is for a second released, just as a sea 
is coming at her. for all the world like a wet 
and shiny porpoise, perfectly at home and per- 
fectly balanced. 

But, oh! what frail, delicately-constituted 
creatures these craft reaily are! How little it 
takes to get them out of order, and what a 
splendid lot of boat sailers they would produce 
were each to study and thoroughly master the 
intricacies of his craft. 


A. H. MARKS. 
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Enforcing the Law. 


Atas! and alack! the balmy days of innocence, 
when a launch was a launch, and an old man, 
a woman or a baby could sit at the wheel and 
go rippling along up or down the river, in 01 
out of the bay, with mind unhindered with any 
long-winded government regulations, licensed 
navigator’s inspection or certificates and a full 
set of government lighthouses aboard; no horn 
but the one nature put on one’s face, or no 
bell, jingle or trip gong, to worry over—ah! 


_me! such days are now past! One is apt now 


to see a launch coming toward him, and in 
that playful humor, second-nature to all “motor- 
boatists,” a brush-is at once started, and ‘with 
spark advanced, full speed is gotten out oj 
one’s boat. The pursuer gains in spite of a 
beer keg on her after deck, and the man at 
her wheel yells lustily, evidently encouraging 
one in their efforts to outspeed him; such a 
thing as hearing what he has to say is of course 
out of the question. He gains slowly but 
surely, and after about a three-mile chase, 
ranges up alongside close enough for you to 
catch a bit of his conversation, the tone of 
which is so different from what one is used to 
hearing from a _ fellow boatman. The 
engine is stopped, and as he ranges up along- 
side and hooks on with a boat-hook, you hear 
in as gruff a tone as he can command some- 
thing like this: 

“What d’ye mean by runnin’ away, hey?” 

Naturally yott answer, “Why I thought you 
wanted a brush.” . 

“Brush, hey! well it'll cost you fifty dollars 
for that brush. Where are your lights? | 
represent the government.” 

You show him the combination launch lamp 
with red, white and green glasses. 

“That thing’s no good; that ain’t up to regu- 
lations. Where’s your whistle?’ 

You pull the plunger and give a blast on that 
musical instrument. 

“That ain't up to the standard; ain’t you got 
none on your engine exhaust?” 

“No.” - 

He notes that down. 

“‘Where’s your bell?” 

“Bell!” you: never had a bell aboard, and 
then you learn that the government demands 
all launches to carry a six-inch diameter bell. 
You argue with the seeming pirate, but argu- 
ments are of no avail. It’s pay up or tie up. 
So launch owners beware! 





UNFORTUNATELY, but true, the Jamestown Ex- 
position has not materially added to its incom- 
plete attractions, and for this reason the motor 
boat fleet that cruised “en masse” to that place 
did not tarry there long. One of the marine 
exhibitors there amuses himself and a few 
others, who are always about to see the fun, by 
switching on a current of electricity to a, chair 
rigged up for the purpose, and thereby making 
an impression (electrically) on any one who is 
innocent enough to sit in that chair. There is 
the same incomplete dock to land at, the same 
dust to wade through, and about the only 
noticeable additions are the many real estate 
signs that have sprung un like mushrooms over 
night. 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “Designer,’”’ Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects and Engineers 
131 State Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Tel. 4870 Main. Cable, “Burgess,” Boston. 


MARBLEHEAD OFFICE AND WORKS: 


Nashua Street, Marblehead, Mass. 


YACHT BUILDING, STORAGE AND REPAIRS 


10-ton Steam Shearlegs, Large Storage Capacity. Ship 
Chandlery and Machine Shops. 


Largest Railway in Marblehead (21 feet of water) 



























“Little Haste.””—Champion 21-footer. 

“Outlook.” —Winner of Quincy Cup. 

**Pellegrina.””—40-rater. . 5 

“Mercedes.” —Fastest 60 Rating Automobile Boat afloat, 
25% miles. 

“Pineland.””—103-foot Gasolene Passenger Boat, 19 miles. 

“Elizabeth Silsbee.” —135-ft. Auxiliary Fishing Schooner. 
Fastest and most powerful on the Atlantic Coast. 

Boston Hospital Ship.—Steel, 600 tons. 

“Gleaner.”"—Auxiliary Wrecking Schooner of Coston. 

“Corinthian.”’-—Champion of the Pacific Coast, 1905- 

“Cricket.”—40-footer. Champion of Gulf Coast. 

“Orestes.”.—Winner of Lipton Cup for 1906 and Champioa 
22-rater. 

















HOLLIS BURGESS, 
Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel. 1905-1 Main. B t u 
Branch Office, 131 State St. Tel. 4870 Main. DOSION, Mass, 















C. SHERMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. CLarxk. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 


YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 
17 Battery Place, New York. 


COX @ STEVENS, 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


15 William Street, - New Yerk. 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 



















THE H. E. BOUCHER MFG: CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 








American Big Game Hanting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











Gas Engines and Launches. 


(heir Principles, Types and Management. 
K. Grain. 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
t+ meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to -he man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
(he main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their causes and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into eee anguage. The amateur power 
beat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and prebably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 


By Francis 









































































































































Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft, 
Ry Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged 
edition. 264 pages. Numerous illustrations, and fity 





plates in envelope. Price, $2.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Atlantic Y. C. Race. 


Tue Boston Q boats tried conclusions in the 


2, against the local boats. 


waters of Gravesend Bay on Labor Day, Sept. 


Manhasset did not 


sail this race, evidently satisfied with her per- 


formance on the Sound. 


Eleanor, sailed by C. F. Adams, 2d, of Boston, 
won first prize with Spider, the next boat, well 


beaten. 


The course for the 27-footers and 22- 


footers was twice around a mark off Sea Gate, 
buoy No. 2, Fort Hamilton and Bensonhurst. 
The smaller classes sailed the same course ex- 
cept that they did not cross the channel to the 


West Bank Light. 


Ali the marks were left to 


port, and with a southwest wind it was a broad 
reach from the starting line to the Bensonhurst 
mark, a close reach to Fort Hamilton, a beat 
to buoy No. 2 and Sea Gate respectively, and 


another reach home. 


There was another interest- 


ing class in the Lipton boats in which M. and F. 


defeated Bensonhurst again. 


The summary: 


Sloops and Yachts, Class P—Start, 3:05—Course, 12 Miles. 


Finish. Elapsed 

Sue, E. F. Luckenbach ........0000- 5 22 10 2 17 10 

Sakana, Haviland Brothers ......... 5 27 2 2228 
Corrected time on Sakana—2.17.47. 

Sloops, Class Q—Start, 3:10—Course, 12 Miles. _ 
SS eae 5 21 35 2 11 35 
Spider, Hendon Chubb.............. 5 29 05 2 19 05 
Little Rhody, C. F. Tillinghast..... 5 30 15 2 20 15 
Capsicum, Sherman Hoyt ......... 5 30 40 2 20 40 
Tee, Ti CRIME: cavers cucserseceve 5 32 38 2 22 38 
Soya, W. A. Barstow .............++ 5 32 43 2 22 43 
Vingt-trois, R. A. Brown .......... 5 32 49 2 22 49 
Dorothy Q., Hollis Burgess ........ 5 33 43 2 23 43 
Saetta, G. TE, CaO 5 5. -sccnocess 5 34 08 2 24 


Sloops—Q Special Class—Start, 3:15—Course, 8 Mi 


Careless, EE -scusccevees 
Camas, 3. A. MERON .ccccsecese 
Spots, Healy & Roberts ....... 


ooee oe 48 33 
ooo FO DO 1 48 50 
.... Disabled. 


Corrected time on Careless—1.47.22. 


Sloops—Class S—Start, 3 


Bensonhurst, R. \ 
New Moon, F. I. Bergen 
Goblin, Speidel Brothers 
Nereid, H. J. Roberts 
Blue Bill, D. D. Allerton 
Gundor, C. Lembeck 

Dories, Class X—Start, 3 
Nancy, W. L. Sweet, Jr 
Ace, F. L. Billingham 
Mosque, L. S. Tiemann 
Cherub, B. Atkinson 
ohn, Eagle & Weeks 
3obs, R. W. Speir 






a record making time. 


mary: 

Start. 
Pt” .J..cécectebvbedebns 4 30 00 
PN xancdcadsesesore 4 30 00 
PRONE. sxocccikeeen ces 4 30 00 


:35—Course, 4 Miles. 


Morrisania Y. C. Cernfield 


In a hard north wind three boats 
102 mile course of the Morrisania Y. C. from 
South Brother Island to and around Cornfield 
Lightship and return on Saturday, Aug. 31, and 
Sunday, Sept. 1, starting at 4.30 P. M. Saturday. 

Though, as the boys say, it took them until the 
next month to get back, the race was sailed in 


:25—Course, $8 Miles. 


M, and F., C. a. cpewahaabade xa 


ates WOR Ee 1 48 15 
---- 514 0 1 49 00 
---- 5 15 50 1 50 50 
---- 5 16 30 1 51 30 
cece OS a ae 1 56 20 
cove © 28 © 1 56 50 


Withdrew. 


--e- 437 40 1 02 40 
oooe £9080 1 04 50 
eoee 433 20 1 08 20 
«eee 44415 1 09 15 
«ee. 4.44 40 1 09 40 
-.-- 4 48 30 1 13 30 
Race. 


sailed the 


Tanya, the first boat home, finished at 5:10 
A. M. Sunday morning, covering the coutse in 
12h. 40m. No balloon sails were used, 1s none 
were needed and rails were awash all the time. 
This gives Tanya equal advantage with Bedouin 
for the possession of the Morstadt cup, to ewn 
which two legs must be won by the same boat. 
Bedouin finished 28m, 30s. behind Tanya. and 
Florence finished tom. after Bedouin. 


The sum- 
Finish. Elapsed. 
5 10 00 12 40 00 
5 38 30 13 08 30 
5 48 30 13 18 30 


Yacht Sales and Charters. 


THE gasolene cruising yacht Coronet has been 
chartered by Mr. Jos. E. Fletcher to Mr. H. H. 
Hogins, New York Y. C., through the agency 
of Stanley M. Seaman, 220 Broadway, New York. 


The same agency reports the chartering of 


the high speed cruising gasolene yacht Cactus II. 
for Mr. C. E. Proctor, New York Y. C., to Mr. 
Orlando G. Smith, Glen Cove, L. I. 


The same.agency reports: the sale of the knock- 
about Kenoshi to Mrs. F. A. Guthrie, of New 


London, Conn. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 


any neusdealer on order. 
supply you regularly. 





Ask your dealer to 
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WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Naval Architect, Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No. 1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), New Vork, 
mC __SC_F} 


SWASEY, RAYMOND @ PAGE 


—OF BOSTON 
OESIGNERS OF — 


MOTOR AND STEAM YACHTS 


THE PIGEON HOLLOW 
SPAR CO. 


The Oldest Makers and Most Reliable Hollow 
Spars Made. Write for prices. 


116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 
















MANHASSET 


Shipbuilding & Repair Co. 


PORT WASHINGTON, L. I. 
NEW YORK 


Yacht Supplies Marine Railways 





Naval 


| B. B. CROWNINSHIELD 


Architect 
BOSTON 


SPAR COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwcrk, spars and ironwork exposed 
to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 


Varnish Makers and Color Grinder 
59 Market St., Chicago, III. 45 Broadway, New York 








When writing say you saw the adv. in “Forest 
and Stream.” 





Hovseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT. 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for 
its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 


Second—To properly present the development 
houseboating has attained in this country. 


Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 
may become interested in the pastimes 


The book contains forty specially prepared articles by 
owners and designers of well-known houseboats, and is 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 
reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A 


most interesting chapter is devoted to houseboating in 
England. 


The book has been carefully prepared by Mr. Albert 
Bradlee Hunt. 


The work is printed on extra heavy paper, 
bound in olive green buckram. The pri 
Postage 34 cents. 


which 


and is 
price is $3.00 net. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Building Motor Boats and 
Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the —— > care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
folding drawings and 8 full-page plans. Price, post- 


paid, 

_The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 
tion. All the instruction given is definite and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the use 
and care of gas eugince should be most carefully perused 
by ev individual who operates one. The book is well 
worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Seawanhaka Y. C. Race. 


SaturpaAy, Aug. 31.—There was a_ whistling 
northwester blowing across Long Island Sound 
that brought back memories of the last race at 
Larchmont, though the wind was by no means 
so severe. The sea, however, over on the lee 
shore of Long Island, was short, tumbling and 
high, causing a lot of tantalizing see-sawing 
among the racers. 

There was a splendid race between the three 
K boats, Avenger not sailing owing to a freeze 
out arrangement against her among the three 
§7-footers. 

Effort and Neola had a splendid duel over the 
long course across the Sound and back around 
a long triangle. Nine of the thirties sailed this 
same long course in which Adelaide came out 
best. But the battle of the day was in the Q 
class, as it brought together the Boston and New 
York boats. Gotham squared up the score of 
the.day before when the bean-eaters won by de- 
feating the fleet with the new Manhasset. She 
has certainly proved herself a_marvel to wind- 
ward and is a boat designer Gardner may well 
feel proud of. 

The Q’s and handicap boats 
were to sail, twice 
angle, but after the first leg a beat to windward 
that soaked everyone was done and all hands 
started sheets and went romping east. No one 
could locate the second mark. They scattered 
and hunted like a fleet of oyster boats, but no 
dory could be found. So all hands, some twenty 
boats or more, squared away to tell the com- 
mittee their troubles and received a megaphone 


sailed, 


or rather 


hail, “We will resail the race; start at 2:30 and 
go to Greenwich Point.” 

Oh! my! that was medicine for the little fel- 
lows. Four and three-quarter miles dead to 
windward. But they went at it hammer and 
tongues. One little fellow, a 15-footer, Imp, 


shipped a sea, and swamped. Her crew of three 
young ladies and their brother were rescued by 
lavnches, but Imp sank. 

Dorothy Q, one of the Boston nea split her 
mainsail and withdrew as did Busy Bee, Mon- 
tauk, Regina and Carlita, but forty-five yachts 
completed the course. The summary: 











Sloops, Class J—Start, 12:10—Course, 3014 Miles. 
Fini ish. Elansed. 
SS Se ee eee 51 3 39 51 
Ss ee SS eee 3 42 29 
Corrected time—Effort, 3.37.42. 

Sloops, Class K—Start, 12:15—Course, 30% Miles. 
Istalena, G. M. Pynchon ........... 400 11 3 45 11 
Winsome, H. F. Lippitt ............ 4 01 26 3 46 26 
Aurora, C. Vanderbilt ............. 40118 3 46 18 
N. Y. Y. C. 30ft. Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 161 
Adelaide, G. A. & P. H. Adee...... 2 42 37 
ee i ee covcsscncecen 2 42 54 
Atair, J. €. & G. O. Meyer......... 2 45 43 
Phryne, C. W. Wetmore............ 2 44 05 
0 ae eS ee 2 46 16 
Ss WOUND is cacscvcdsenceses 2 4417 
Alera, J. W. & A. H. Alker........ 2 48 27 
Dahinda, C. E. Roosevelt .......... 5 43 44 
2. Co CR cadvpesesesesess Withdrew. 

Sloops; Class P—Start, 12:25—Course, 1514 Miles. 
Regina, F. G. Stewart.............. Did not finish 
Sue, E. F. Luckenbach ............ 2 55 26 2 30 26 
Red Rover, T. B. Bleeker........... 2 57 55 2 32 55 

Sloops, Class Q—Start, 2:40—Curse, 9% Miles. 
Soya, W. A. Barstow...........60s0. 32 57 
NS NE ee 4 36 32 
Vingtrois, R. A. Brown.............. 4 35 40 
Manhasset, C. H. Robins ........... 4 26 29 
Spider, Hendon Chubb ............. 4 31 56 
Eleanor, F. W. Fabyan ............ 4 32 10 
for it PE dnecvescedévesecte 4 32 24 

orothy Q., Hollis Burgess........ Withdrew. 


Raceabout Class—Start, 
Nora II., C. O. Iselin 


Handicap Class, 


2:40—Course, 914 Miles. 
aGedesassesines 4 33 46 1 53 46 


First Division—Start, 2:50—Course, 9% 


Miles. 
OT eee 449 12 1 59 12 
aeeteme,A..E. Bincls .......0.0.00080 4 56 01 2 06 01 
(8 a eee eee 4 40 08 1 50 08 
Marguerite, W. F. Clark............ 4 32 57 1 42 57 
Corrected times—Naiad, 1.53.01; Thelema, 2.02.56; 


Trixie, 1.48.35; Marguerite, 1.42. 26 


Handicap Class, Second Division—Start, 2:50; Course, 





9% Miles. 
Ee SE Ae EEN 4 49 18 1 59 18 
Busy Bee, R. L. Cuthbert......... Did not finish. 
Handicap Class, Third <i 2:50—Course, 9% 
Miles. 

Huntress, L. H. Dyer 4446 1 54 45 
Tamerlane, D. Bacon . 451 44 2 01 44 
Ariel, C. P. M. Jack 4 45 49 1 55 49 

1.54.11; Tamerlane, 1.53.42; 


Corrected times—Huntress, 


Ariel, 1.52.31 








around a two mile leg tri-, 
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Handicap Class, Fourth Ditton-Sevt 2:50—Course, 914 
Miles. 
Montauk, W. Sheldon .............. Did not finish. 
Bat, Fi I Nex énssasuensecd 4 53 04 2 03 04 
Sloops, Class R—Start, 12: 45—Course, 6% Miles. 
Grayling, H. W. Warner ........... 2 25 00 1 40 00 
Hamburg, M. Goldschmidt ......... 2 2419 1 39 19 
Sete, BAD ROME cn censosndstusseg 2 26 00 1 41 00 
Sabrina, E. S. Willard 2 21 00 1 36 00 
Grilse, C. E. Roosevelt 2238 1 47 18 
SURG, Gas Eh, CE: vedescsesccccwes Sunk. 


New Rochelle One-Design Class—Start, 12:50—Course, 
6% Miles. 
Bebo, -B:. E.. Bema . ..ccscvcaessh 2 56 08 2 06 08 
Nereid, George W. Fuller ......... 3 1 39 2n wy 
Rhode Is!and One-Design Class—Start, 12:50—Course, 
tle Miles. 
Rote: GG... J. Tie Losceseststasscae Be 1 35 47 
Mystic, K. O. Majot..c...cc.cctesess a0 1 35 00 
Dory Class—Start, 12:50—C -ourse, 6% Miles. 
Hunky, Robert W. Gibson.......... 2 61 38 2 01 38 
Spray, Archie Roosevelt............ 2 54 39 2 04 3y 
The start of the three 57-footers was the hand- 


somest one of the season and that of the thirties 
and Q's one long to be remembered. The win- 


ners were: Effort, Istalena, Adelaide, Sue, Man- 
hasset, Marguerite, Tomboy, Ariel, Bat, Sabrina, 
Echo, Mystic and Hunky. 





Larchmont Y. C. Race. 


BEGINNING in a drizzling rain with a steady 
southwest wind and ending in sunshine, fifty- 
one yachts sailed a fine race at Larchmont on 
Labor Day, Monday, Sept. 2. 

One class was missing and that was the Q 


class. They had all gone down to Gravesend 
Bay to race. 
The start was postponed fifteen minutes, and 


when the first signal for Class J was blown Neola 
was still in the harbor. At noon the K class 
were sent off with balloon jibs pulling like steam 
engines; a mile or more to the eastward they 
set their spinnakers. Their course took them 
eastward five and one-half miles, then they had 
a six and one-quarter mile thrash to windward 


and a three and one-half mile reach home. The 
smaller boats went around smaller triangles 
marked by dories. 


Six of the thirties sailed a splendid race, Alera 
winning with Adelaide second. Neola came out 
late and started at 12.05, having a sail over. 

There was just a nice wholesail breeze, rather 
puffy at times, but not heavy or vicious as some 
of the late races have been. The sea was very 
smooth considering the tide was running flood 
against the wind, and when about the finish of 
the first round the sun came out and it was very 
comfortable and enjoyable. 

The handicap boats started in a bunch, Tanya 
and Trixie setting spinnakers, but the wind was 
so far to the southward the sails had to be guyed 
so far forward that Trixie’s came to grief by 
going over the jibstay, and in getting it in, it 
ripped all to shreds and was hove overboard. 
There were a great many little fellows and they 





all sailed the courses. The winners were: Ista- 
lena, Alera, Rascal III., Dorothy, Trixie, Jolly 
Roger, Mlle. Modiste, Arrow, Ogeemah. Arizona, 
Grace, Mystic, Echo, Inez, Big Bug and Tautog. 
Neola wins a special prize. 
- The summary follows: 
Sloops, Class J—Start, 12:05—Course, 30% Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. 
Neale. 55. A; DA De. ccnsvsovacveoes 3 40 09 3 35 09 
Sloops, Class K—S 12:00—Course, 3014 Miles. 
Istalena, George M. Pynchon rn 3 39 34 3 39 34 
Winsome, H. F. Lippitt ............ 3 51 10 3 51 10 
Aurora, C. Vanderbilt ............. 3 41 40 3 41 40 


New York Y. C. 30ft. Design Class—Start, 12:05—Course, 
15% Miles. 
Alera, A. H. & J. Walker.......... 2 7 00 2 22 00 
ee 2 31 19 2 26 19 
Nepsi, Johnson de Forest.......... 2 37 58 2 32 58 
Adelaide, G. A. & P. H. Adel....... 2 27 55 2 22 55 
Minx, Howard Willetts ............. 2 36 11 2 31 11 
Phryae, C. W. Wetmore .........0. 2 41 06 2 36 06 
Raceabout Class—Start, 12:10—Course, 15% Miles. 
eG Eeag A. BOM, Pococescovensece 2 05 49 1 55 49 
Chinook, R. Mallorv. Jr............. 221 6 20 45 
Rascal III., S. C. Hopkins ........ 2 02 37 52 37 
Larchmont, 21ft. Class—Start, 12:15—Course, 15% Miles. 
PS C0. MN: cccvtvescsessex 2 28 51 - 13 51 
eG 8 ee 2 26 43 211 43 
Vaquero, W. Stumpf .......ccccecee 2 28 95 2 13 25 
Dorothy, L. G. Spence.............. 2 22 @ 2 07 46 
Handicap Class—First Ohio Ge, 12:20—Course, 15% 
Miles. 
eee. ST DRE cnndcasecsckuse 217 45 1 57 45 
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Thelema, A. E. Biléck........0<..00 2 16 03 1 56 03 
Tanya, G. P, Granbery .............. 21214 15214 
TERRI Bhs  FOOUM, Bl ses cingese census 211 18 1 51 18 


Corrected seen LS 1.50.31; Thelema, 1.51.02; Tanya, 
1.49.26; Trixie, 1.48.31. 


Handicap Class—Second Division—Start, 


12:20—Course, 
15% Miles. 





Grasshopper, H. C. Pryer 2: 2 06 24 
Tomboy ie. Se 32 2 O1 48 
— oger, > Me iacsesens 2 2 06 24 
Busy Bee, R. L, Cuthbert ......... 2 21 05 2 01 05 
Rascal, PEE xuspaeeeebasernen 2 17 58 1 57 58 
Corrected time—Grasshopper, 1.55.49; Tomboy, 1.52.45: : 


Jolly Roger, 1.49.49; Rascal, 1.53.16; Busy Bee, 2.01.05. 


Handicap Class—Third Division—Start, ©12:25—Course, 
15% Miles. 





Huntress, L. H. Dyer ............- 2 25 36 2 00 36 

Mile. Modiste, T. J. S. Flint....... 24 19 1 59 19 
Corrected time—Huntress, 1.59.24; Mlle. Modiste, 

1.55.34, 

Handicap Class—Fourth Division, Start, 12:25—Coursc 


15% Miles. 








ee eee 2 25 13 2 00 13 
Bat, aa 3 Jennings .......... oe 2 05 49 
Answer, F, H. Bedford.. 2 05 02 

Corected time—Answer, 2. 13; Bat, 
2.05.49. 

Sloops, Class R—Start, 12:30—Course, 11 Miles. 
De, Sr PET inveduwests ee weeve 2 50 38 2 20 38 
Nora, OO ETE 2 54 51 2 24 51 
Hamburg, M. Goldschmidt ......... 2 40 16 210 16 
Ogeemah, A. B. Clements........... 2 38 36 2 08 36 
Manhasset Bay One-Design Class—Start, 12:30—Course, 

Miles. 

Chiciober, F. T. Cornell ............ 2 53 40 2 23 40 
PP, FE Ws ME a insscctacesces 2 52 3 2 22 3 
Class R, Catboats—Start, 12:30—Course, 11 Miles. 
TS eae es 3 00 12 2 30 12 
Rhode Island One-Design Class—Start, 12:35—Course, 11 
Miles. 

Lady G., Bradley Randall........... 2 59 57 2 24 57 
Mystic, K. O. Major...........0.00. 2 54 08 2 19 08 
New Rochelle One-Design aee-Sam, 12:35—Course, 11 
Miles. 

Mischief, J. L. Mitchell ........... 3 16 36 2 41 36 
ee OE 3 16 11 2 4111 
Milton Point Catboats—Start, 12:40—Course, 11 Miles. 
BE, Ai cies POE, vb cnnecncaaccecss 215 01 1 35 01 
oe Class—Start, 12:40—Course, 11 Miles. 
Skeeter, Thornton Smith............ 2 00 16 1 20 16 
Cricket, Clarkson Cowl............. 2 06 38 1 26 38 
Ss. LE Se ee eae 1 57 32 117 32 
Lady Bug, Fred Gade ............. 2 03 03 1 23 63 
Hornet, Russell Howland ........... 2 13 48 1 33 48 
American Doriés—Start, 12:40—Course, 11 — 
DONE i ei cnsvetceskescscccans BE OD 1 42 00 
Bo Bo, M. Cowperthwait ........... 2 56 05 2 16 05 
Faraway, Be We COP ccisiisicccincs 79S 1 46 15 





New York C. C. Race. 


ALL the Q boats, having gone to Oyster Bay 
for the grand reunion of that class, the interest 
in Gravesend Bay all centered in the Lipton cup 
boats on Saturday, Aug. 31. 

The wind was very puffy from the northwest. 
All the boats sailed twice around the same tri- 
angle. The marks were left to starboard and 
the yachts had a reach on the starboard tack from 
the starting line off Ulmer Park to the first mark 
off Sea Gate. Then came a beat to Fort Hamil- 
ton, followed by a spinnaker run to Bensonhurst. 
A short reach then brought the boats home.. 

Gunda parted one of her halliards and with- 
drew, while Blue Bell had her mainsail ripped 
by Nereid, which not only disabled her, but dis- 
qualified her as well, as she tried to cross Nereid 
on the port tack, and Nereid being on the star- 
board tack had the right of way and held it. 
Spots started too soon and was disqualified. M. 
and F. won with Bensonhurst second. Careless 
won in the special class and Nancy won in the 
dory class. The summary: 








Sloops, Special Class—Start, 3:15—Course, 8 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. 

Careless, R. Rummell 458 12 1 43 12 
Ondas, A. Menton 4 59 22 1 44 22 
Spots, Healy & Roberts............ Disqualified. 

Corrected time on Careless, 1.42.01. 

Sloops, Class S—Start, 3:25—Course, 8 Miles. 
M. and ED 5 oscecbeaseewnst 5 10 45 1 45 45 
Bensonhurst, R. Moore ............. 5 11 30 1 46 30 
Nereida, BE. J. RGBSrts ..ccccccccece 5 15 09 1 50 09 
New Moon, F. I. Bergen .......... 5 16 16 1 51 16. 
Goblin, Speidel Brothers ............ 5 25 30 2 00 3 
Gunda, ENGR ccadibdecvbdecsd Disabled. 
Blue Bell, D. D. Allerton .......... Disqualified. 
Dories, Class X—Start, 3:35—Course, 4 miles. 

Nancy, W. L.: Sweet, Jr........0060- 4 35 20 1 00 20 
Ace, F. L. Billingham .. ... 441 11 1 06 11 
Joker, Eagle & Weeks....... .. 445 45 110 45 

euce, Charles L. Atkinson ......:. 447 25 112 3 
Ss: ts Se NE daennhensbeencee 5 04 33 1 29 33 
Cherub, B: Atikmson <.:......5.000- Disqualified. 
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THE STAR HANDICAPS- 1907 


GRAND 
AMERICAN 


aati U data ela Usk 


aT een a 


n AT 


CHICAGO 


U.M.C. STEEL LINED SHELLS 


At the recent Big Denver Shoot, which is the last of U. M. C. 
killings, the score board read: Preliminary Handicap, won by Henry 
Anderson, 98 per cent.; The Western Handicap, won by T. E. 
Graham, 99 per cent.; the Amateur Average, won by J. M. Hughes, 
97 per cent.; the Professional Average, won by W. H. Heer, 97 per 


cent. 


We want to be perfectly honest and say that 20 of Mr. 


Graham's shells were not U. M. C. However, the fact remains that 
the winning amateurs chose U. M. C., had confidence in U. M. C., 
and won with U. M. C. Not an event, handicap or average escaped. 


Take the Shells with the Steel Lining to : 


the Hunting Fields. 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
Agency: 313 Broadway, New York City. 





Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice like the following: 





Fixtures. 


Sept. 9-11.—Basin, Wyo.—Big Horn County G. C. 
Sept. 10.—Michigan Center Mich.—Pig Aukle G. C. 
Sept. 10-11.—York City, (Pa.) G. C. Bernard Elssesser, 


Mgr. 
Sept. f0.12.—Union City (Tenn.) G. C. 
Sept. 10-12—Union City (Tenn.) G. C. D. H. Edwards, 


Sec’y. 

Sept. 10:12. —Spokane, Wash.—The Interstate Associa- 
tion’s third Pacific Coast Handicap target tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Spokane Rod and 
Gun Club; $1,000 or more added money. Elmer E. 
Shaner, Sec’y-Mgr.. Pittsburg, Pa. 

Sept. 13-14.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Wesley Hogan’s shoot. 

Sept. 13-14.—Atlantic City, N. J.—Wesley Hogan’s tour- 
nament. 

Sept. 13-14.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Missouri and Kansas 
League of Trapshooters’ fifth shoot. A. A. Carolus, 


ec’y. 

Sept. 18-19.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. 

Sept. 18-19.—Freehold (N. J.) G. C. tournament. Frank 
Muldoon, Sec’y, 

Sept. 20-21.—Jefferson City, Mo.—Missouri Afro-Ameri- 
can Trapshooters’ League. T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. 
Sept. 23-24—Toledo, O.—West Toledo Gun Club, G. 

Volk, Sec’y. 
. 24—Lincoln, Neb.—Capitol Beach G. C. | 
. 24.—Allentown, Pa.—Lehigh Valley Shooting As- 
sociation. C. F. Kramlich, Capt. 
Sept. 24-25.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. tournament. 
Sept. 24-25.—Nichols (Ia.) G. C. T. B. Nichols, Sec’y. 
Sept. 25.—Littleton (W. Va.) G. C. R. J. Clarkson, Sec’y. 
—, 25-26.—Cedar Bluffs (Neb.) G. F. app, 
Sec’y. 
Sept. 25-26.—Chicago (Ill.) G. C. ' 
om. 25-26.—Mt. Clemens (Mich.) G. €. F. D. Peltier, 
ec’y. 





Oct 1-2—Rising Sun, Md.—Cecil County . tournament. 
A. B. Keen, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2-3.—Columbus (O.) G. C. 

Oct. 8-9.—Brooklyn, N. Y.—Bergen Beach G. C. 

Oct. 8-10.—Baltimore (Md.) Shooting Association. 

Oct. Soe —Sneneen qill.) G. C. 

Oct. 9-10.—Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C. 

Oct. 10.—Columbia, Pa.—All day shoot and sixth and 
final match between Lancaster and Chester county 
teams. <A. C. Krueger, Mgr. 

Oct. i0.—Batavia, N. ee Ho land G. C. 
tournament. Chas. W. Gardiner, Treas. 

Oct. 16-17.—Ossining (N. Y) G. C. fall tournament. 

Oct. 22-23.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Sistersville Shooting 
Club annual target tournament. Ed. O. Bower, Mgr. 

Nov. 19-20.—Kansas City.—Missouri and Kansas League 
of Trapshooters’ sixth shoot. ‘ 


CONSOLIDATED GUN CLUB OF CONNECTICUT TOURNA- 
MENTS. 

Sept. 2.—New Britain. 

Sept. 13.—Willimantic. 

Sept. 24.—Waterbury. 


fifth annual 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Capt. C. F. Kramlich writes us as follows: “Kindly 
announce the opening shoot of the Lehigh Valley Shoot- 
ing Association, to take place at the Duck Farm Hotel, 
Sept. 24.” 

R 


The: Jasper, Ala., Gun Club has arranged to hold a 
shoot on Sept. 6. Competition will commence at 9 


o’clock. There are ten 20-target events on the pro- 
gramme, the tota! entrance of which is $5. 

R 
The Cincinnati, O., Gun Club has issued the pro- 


gramme of its forthcoming tournament, Sept. 24 and 25. 
This is an annual and farewell gathering. Ten 20-target 
events, $2 entrance, are provided each day. Sept. 23 will 


be devoted to preliminary practice. Shooting will begim 
at 9 Five moneys, class shooting. Ship guns, 
etc., to Roll Crawford, Brendamour Arms Co., Powell & 
Clement Co., or Peters Arms Co. 

- 

Secretary Edward-Winslow writes us that “The Mont- 
clair, N. J., Gun Club will hold its opening shoot for 
the fall season on the afternoon of Saturday, Sept. 7. 
Annie Oakley (Mrs. F. E. Butler) will give an exhibition 
of her skill with the rifle during the afternoon.” 


¥ 

Six teams contested in the Ohio 
League team shoot. The five-man team of Portage 
county won with a total of 223 out of a possible 230. 
This event was held on Aug. 28, the second day of the 
Lawrence Gun Club tournament, at New Castle, Pa. 
The long runs made at the tournament were: Taylor 
138, Squier 9. 


o’clock. 


and Pennsylvania 


wy 

The Secretary-Manager of the Bergen Beach, L. L, 
Gun Club, L. H. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, New 
York, writes us that $250 in gold will be added to the 
moneys of the Cosmopolitan championship, to be held 
on the club grounds, Oct. 8 and 9. The conditions are 
100 targets per man. All stand at l6yds. Oct. 9 will 
be devoted to sweepstakes. BERNARD WATERS. 





Essex County Club. 


MANCHESTER, Mass., Aug. 31.—-G. N. Crocker was high 
gun with a net score of 77, gross 81. G. F. Willett was 
second with a gross score of 82, net 79. The scores in 
this allowance papeese press follow: 


: ; BR. ae 
© N Crocker... 7 4 8&1 F T Pfaelzer.. 87 10 9% 
G F Willett.... 79 3 8 T B Gannett, Jr.87 4 91 
F S Moorse..... 8 5 87 A Southerland. 8& 7 9% 
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Danville Tournament. 


Danvitte, Ill.—The last of dog days, Aug. 29-30, was 
the chosen time of the rod and gun club of Danville, 


Ill., for holding a tournament, and a fairly good time 
it proved. There was threatening weather early each 
day, and yet it did not rain, but the air was charged 


the second day 
the 


with moisture, and especially 
hot. Men who tipped the scale near 
mark were near the melting point. 

The attendance was good, especially during the first 
day, there being a squad of professionals, three of whom 
live in Chicago. 

The gun club in its new home promises to be equal 
to anything in Illinois, or, in fact, any of the Western 
or Central States. There are now fifteen acres in the 
tract, a natural grove and a hollow where an artificial 
lake is projected. These grounds are not far from the 
city and are accessible by means of interurban car lines. 
Those who wish to shoot will find best of accommoda- 
tions, and those interested in other games can here 
indulge. 

The proposition now on foot is to secure the Illinois 
trapshooters’ tournament for 1909, and to set up a 600- 
ae range for the State guards to practice with army 
rifles. 

The club was fortunate in having John Long for its 
president and pusher, while he has_been ably assisted 
by the secretary, H. T. Tengen and D, A. Robbins, and 


was very 
250-pound 


others of the directors, viz., H. B. W alter, Dr. W. J. 
Brown, F. Barnes, D: E. Cusic and John C. 
Oswalt. 


The secretary and president were present from start to 
finish, each working with their coats off and sleeves 
rolled u Mr. Tengen looked after the office work 
and handled the cash, while John Long did the scoring, 
and he saw that all run right at the traps. It was 
commented upon that never during the two days was 
there a complaint as to the scoring and refereeing. The 
office had the assistance of Jim Groves, who kept the 
tally sheet, and there was such system that the winners 
were paid off just as soon as the last gun was fired. 

The traps worked well, and the targets were thrown 
about 45yds., yet the scores of the professionals were 
not up to their best form. Lee Barkley was high on 
the first day, with 191, but owing to a severe cold 
caught at Denver, he was not himself the second day. 
Cadwallader was manager of the shoot, and with the 
squad hustling and looking after two traps was very 
much worried, and yet it did not worry him so, but what 
he was high’ professional for the last day with but 
twelve misses out of 200. W. D. Stannard was not at 


his best, though shooting well. He was very busy 
looking after the interest of his company. Vietmeyer 
was happy. “Viet.”’ of course had a new gun, and it 


was a late pattern single-barrel gun. He was shooting 
¢ 


rather ahead of his usual form. 
Fred Rogers 


was the star of the shoot, and he was 


well seconded by a young man from Illinois, shooting 
under the name of Howe. Rogers led the shooters 
with 382, 4 ahead of Howe and Barkley, who were tied 
on 378. “Cad.,” the manager, was next with 370, just 


2 ahead of Joe Park, who shot somewhat of an uphill 
race, as he shot all kinds of shells and all kinds of 
powder. Kneussel was next with 367, rather a low 
score, considering some of his big scores made of late. 












Those present were: H. W. V ietmeyer, the Ballistite 
expert; Lee Barkley, for Winchester Repeating Arms 
Co.; W. QO. Stannard, the Dupont products; H. W. 
Cadwallader, with the Peters Cartridge Co.; J. M. 
Groves, for the U. M. C. Co.; Ward Burton, for the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; M. W. Ely, North 
Aurora, Ill.; Kit Shepardson, La Grange, Ind.; C. E. 
Johnson, Urbana; Max Kneussel, Ottawa, Ill.; F. L. 
rerry, loulon, Ill; W. W. Bell, Hoopston, Ill.; Dr. 
McDermod, Bioomin ton, Ill.; J. A. Dawson, Scotland, 
Ill.; Ira Gilbrath, hompsonville, Ill.; J. W. Veach, 
Rossville, Ill.; F. Rodgers, Bucklin, Mo.; A, Willerding, 
Evansville, Ind.; Chas. Lamme, Attica, Ind.; Joe 
Lowery, Effingham, Ill.; C. Carson, Chrisman, IIl.; 
] Goldsberg, Hoopston, Ill.; Dr.  Hickmay, 
Yeoman, Ind.; F. Lee, Hoopston, Ill.; Joe Parks, 
Brooks, Ind.; J. S. Sprachley, Chrisman, IIl.; Geo. 
Rupert, Decatur, Ill.; Frank May, Indianapolis Ame 
C. W. Printy, Covington, Ind.; C. M, Bolus and om a 
Bolus, Williamsport, Ind.; F Stark, Westville, Ill; N 
R. Hoff, East St. Louis, [ll.; Dr. Hicks, Covington, 
ied.: j. Barkley, Vedersburg, Ind.; C. Vickery, 
Covington, Ind.; . H. Banta, Ridge Farm, II; 
Clarence Smith, Danville, Ill., and J. W. Smith, Free- 
port, Ill. Scores for both days follow: : 

Aug. 29, First Day. 

Events: 123 45 6 7 8 91011 12 Total 

‘largets: 15 15 15 15 20 20 15 15 15 15 20 20 
Vie meyer 12 1413 138 1419 141412141717 = 173 
SE. cicenswvase 15 15 13 12 20 19 15 15 1413 2020 39:19 
Cadwailader 14 13 12 13 19 18 141414151818 182 
Stannard 15 15 10 1418 19 15 1513142019 187 
EE « siewses . 12 13 13 138 13 2019 1212121716 162 
SE © cvestexcnten 14 14 14 15 18 19 15 12 1415 2018 188 
Shepardson ...:.. 15 1412 15 1817 12 1414101918 178 
Johnson 13 12 12 1418 19 111313131916 173 
Kneussel .. 1412 12 12 18 18 141413152019 181 
Perry - 1214 5151918 151413131818 173 
St Cech scnbekees 13 138 13 12 16 16 111414121718 169 
McDermand ..... 15 14 14 14 20 14 10 15 12 15 20 18 181 
SR be neinveis 1413 13 151416 141313141619 174 
eee 1413 8141919131411121720 174 
Sh: avabesne ses 81512121518 8 911131718 156 
SE vena cabenses 15 14 14 14 20 19 141414151819 190 
Willerding ....... 14 15 14121819 151115121917 181 
BRE. Daxcipenant 3 8 9111619141413121719 165 
SOG isc eseseccs 14.12 14121717 141514142018 181 
ED: renee beeenne 15 10 13.14 15181210 9131817 164 
Goldsberg ........ 14 14 1113 16 19 . oss 
Hickman _........ 13 14 11 18 1518 141513151619 75 

11 13 1013 1517111210. pee 
... 13 13 12 15 18 20 14 14 14 14 is i9 184 
- 131010121615. oes 


14 14 12 13 19 18 12 15 16 11 15 | 
14 111112121814 91110. 








rOREST AND STREAM. 





ee ry 01 ay yee 
SUE dksavs bared 1¢ 2 18 i i i * ds 2a Heo eated 
SE - xtascbacest 5S. oe Sarew o> 8 ee 
EE secnccuw eee 1 id ees. oa ey es see 
C R Bowlus ..... 1013131510. Pike cee ire . 
SE canoer eharante le oe be ub « 
OND sstesencas 8 910 ii Sp. ae) pele, eorah On 
SE. <G0RGxbiggd. b6GbU ERT US wh ed 171811 91210.. 
DE GSbitebnbeets. Ch ee os. Oban ep 1210 811 915 

Aug. 30, Second Day. 

Events: [nae ss 7 8 9101112 Total 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 20 15 15 15 15 20 20 
Vietmeyer ....... . 1412 151418 17151214141718 = 180 
ST cosvcoseet 14 13 14 15 19 19 14 15 14 1419 17 187 
Cadwallader ...... 15 14 15 1519 19 141214141918 188 
Kneussel ......... 15 14 15 1416 19 141314141819 186 
si csekeny 13 13 15 1418 16 141514141719 186 
ON Sicénasovhod 13 14 14 14 19 20 15 14 13 14 20 19 190 
Shepardson ...... 13 14 12 13 19 17 15 14 15 13 18 19 182 
DE. sswsnakuage 12 13 14131215 151313131917 179 
ee 15 13 1313 18 16 141411131519 174 
Willerding ....... 14 13 14141718 141514141919 185 
Roepre ae ele 15 15 15 14 19 19 13 151415 2018 ~192 
Galbraith ......... 13 13 1111 16 16 151511141313 170 
SPROOR. scnenccecd 14 13 13 13 19 18 13 12 13 12 20 18 178 
EE: absdvantnsnees 12 1413 1216 1910. dee 
ST: .tncwonsacn 141413 141720121414151719 183 
Carson WRWBU6R. ° ae 
Park . 14 14 13 12 18 18 1515 14 14 i8 20 185 
Perry ."13 15 14 11 16 1410 1415131714 = 167 
Goldsberg ........ 91012111618. ob pe.0% 0 oS 
Dl ccubusedueeeell 01112 te pe ae 
Hickman .....c00s 13 14 14 i3 18 19 i3 15 2 ii 20 19 182 





Hudson Valley Teurnament. 


Tue first annual tournament of the Hudson Valley 
Rod and Gun Club, held on Aug. 23, at Glens Falls, 
N. Y., was an unqualified success. About 7,000 targets 
were thrown, including practice shots, and there were 
no hit-or-miss features about the management, whatever 
were the results of the powder burning. The office was 
in charge of Mr. George Ginn, the handsome and effi- 
cient missionary for the Winchester people, assisted by 
Messrs. F. B. Chapman and W. Harold Adamson, of the 
club men. 

Elliott, Fanning, Glover, Durston and Apgar were on 
hand, and were bothered by the targets nearly as much 
as the near experts. Elliott had a close shave for his 
20 straight in the sixth event, but the general verdict 
was that it “‘wasn’t a wad.” 

Weather conditions were perfect except for an erratic 
wind blowing across the trap, which was hooked up on 
the high speed gear, flying the little black and yellow 
disks out and away like sea skimmers. 

Jordan ran off with the silver tea set in the merchan- 
dise event, but there were more than forty other prizes, 
ranging from a ton of coal to a pair of tweezers, and 
so nearly every one had something to show mamma and 
the children as proof of skill. 

Shooters were on hand from about every northern city 
or town of importance, and every one was satisfied—and 


that’s going some—with the affair. Fifty-five shooters 
took part. Scores in detail follow: 

Events: 123 465 678 910 Shot 

Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 15 15 20 at. Brk. 
Be 9 81511 81214 710.. 155 94 
R De Roode..... 8 611 8 91118 8 7. 155 86 
A De Witt...... 8 910 8131412 8ll. 155 93 
H T Brown..... 8101412 81415 810.. 155 99 
a SMO acneces’ 9613 9 61817111. 155 100 
F O Roberts.... 13 11161313 15191111. 155 122 
2D) BENE sncnesa 10 915 810141912 8 155 105 
i... SEs sence Bi hs Te Ser 120 66 
H H Valentine... 12 5161311131812 9 155 109 
EM TREO. csuves 10 12 1412 5 18 20 14 12 155 117 
H G Devoe ..... 11 14 12 14 10 14 14 12 10 155 111 
E P Hotaling.... 10 91510121715 612 155 106 
A A Greene..... 14 913 914171413 10 155 113 
T PROPRE  sovcscsee 81014 91211 710 7.. 155 88 
| W White...... 11 9 8101113121010.. 155 ot 
L De Roode..... 11 810121211141011.. 155 99 
- S Rawson..... Bh RR OS Be Ee xn BO cn. on 120 90 
W G Kenworthy. 2 1 5 5.... kale ee 65 13 
Geo West ....... 6 810 9 311 10; - 125 57 
J N Ingalsbe.... 9 91410 9 917 7 6G.. 155 90 
J BEE cocsecnce 11 14 17 13 14 20 2213 1417 175 155 
> SEE. Asscanes 14 13 18 12 1417 221114... 155 39135 
J D Jerdan...... 6 10 14 13 10 15 22 11 14 11 17% = s:126 
A H Durston.... 1718 14 61115 22...... 125 88 
J B Saunders.... 4 4-8 9 8 919 7 7.. 155 75 
M L Welling.... 6 91210111614 9 8. 155 95 
F H Winstone... 9 8131010101611 6.. 155 93 
W N Goulden... 13 814 81018 151311.. 155 110 
B Clothier....... 1112 976BWl 9.. 155 90 
J L Shorey...... SBuU Cw .. .« 140 90 
E Ellsworth - 7910. 5 aires 65 37 
G Slingerland.... 7 8 6 6 2 - 10 kp oe 105 43 
aaa Oy oe aoe ee 40 15 
A E Smith....... ». Bu. ae 714° es 75 34 
NS PE. cascades an 9 12 10 11 13 18 13 11 .. 140 97 
5 PE: caseves. se 13 17 13 15 19191112 .. 140 3=119 
BD REED veyssuie. <0 is O11... ... 3 7 
ee eae oe OP xt Ook Bs 00 90 57 
EDS sevons ive. <x Seer rs oe 110 42 
i TE wsvoce se 06 13 7 6 - 50 26 
yO ee 8 15 19 10 ii .. 90 63 
BR 650s -0640 on 08%es che & a 25 15 
E Courtemarche. .. .. .. . 78 910.. 75 34 
oe Are ee 20 5 
ee eee ee 40 8 
Bs Ee Osada: 26 <0 00 0s 00 BB. 45 26 
H Peck ee 20 10 
DME Rds sassuhew pe 6% 50.5% 26 © ne < 20 6 
pe ee eee ere. ee 25 13 
Dr ae >ne> ro een oe ee 25 8 
F Cook.. A 29 : 
J Norton : . 7 25 

F. O. "hishesta, Troy, Y., “best; ‘E. M. Hurd, Al- 


bany, N. Y., second; J. >. Jordan, Springfield, Mass., 





Deyoe, Schenectady, N. Y 
Team race, five-man teams, 25 targets per man: 


Greene 
Hotaling 
Goulden 
Deyoe 
White 





Witt 


Schenectady. 
19 
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third; A. H. Greene, yeas. ses 
th. 


Mechanicville. 
Slingerland 
Saunders 
Winstone 
Shorey .... 


Welling 
Hudson Valley. 


Wiltse 
L De Roode 





Owing to darkness the tenth event was called off. 
VISITOR. 


Orange County Gun Club. 


MipvLetown, N. 


tournament, 


x, 


Aug. 27, 200 targets, 







fourth; H. G. 





Aug. 27.—On the first day of the 
G. H. Pompelly made 
Moffett made 


—- Day. 
a, 
Shot 
at. Broke. 
200 165 
200 160 
200 «160 
200 180 
200 168 
200 159 
200 «158 
200 «147 
105 9” 
200 «149 
200 164 
200 161 
200 127 
200 131 
100 75 
90 68 
200 150 
200 121 


high average. On the second day, F. W. 
high average, while that of the third day was made by 
F. W.. Steader. 
First Day. Second Day. 
a Shot 
Broke. at. Broke. 

De A wvesncae 200 181 200 «188 
J Fanning 2 182 200 184 
G. “h. Pomestiy.. 00 = 187 200 184 
W H Coleman.......200 150 200 168 
F S Goodgion........209 168 200 161 
F W Stracer. 200-167 200 172 
H B Tuthill....... 200 = 169 200 178 
J H_ Ginderman... 164 200 +164 
O H Brown....... 163 200 «171 
F H Thobin....... 158 200 «148 
tt | ae 151 170 «141 
F M Stratton...... 142 200 «152 
te te ee 2 160 200 «171 
A B Culver...... 175 200 «171 
E W Bennett.. 172 200 «159 
F W Moftett. 146 200 «186 
3 ee ee 151 155 143 
W J Eagan...... 140 155 «138 
P E Morgan..... 13 155 140 
F Lorgan ..... 158 155 «130 
J Sinesir ..... 162 155 «126 
i NY axes se 138 155 (139 
W J Menning.... 161 155 152 
St SUD Sacscacess 149 155 140 
Em C Lovely...... 180 135126 
J eee 142 ska. oan 
G E Bainster......... .. 0 200 «171 
a Or vw sisevects 92 ee wes 
C H Clearwater. sie 200 170 
ee Sea 125 90 a 
Ry Oe MPO wstvicsses. oe cate 123 106 
Geter cccse 125 91 125 «100 
Joe P hillips saint 15 868 15 ~— od 
W C Comeron....... wD 21 ee 
eo oe Pie be as 150 100 
SURO 8. 5594+ho%0cwes 15 12 ote ‘see 
W E Seymour........ .. = 150 «112 
PP ER ss sehasses -9% 15 10 
Pk ER ewencssense’ es 25 8 
- C Lonestrom..... .. 75 40 

D Mscawndssnnese a 105 «8% 


30sTon, Aug. 


grounds of the Palefaces, 





The Palefaces. 


28.—The last shoot for August on the 
while somewhat slimmer in at- 


tendance than usual, proved to be of the same class as its 
maay predecessors, the fourteen shooters present enter- 


ing into 


events of the season, 
cease making their merry noise. 
Some of the regulars being away, the major part of the 


affair fell to that universal jollier, 
had for a side partner 


Frank Hilliard, 


Buffalo Smith, 
the latter com- 


the events with the same vim as at the first 


and not until 5 P. M. did the guns 


who 


ing down from the Granite State for another try with 
the boys, and possibly it wasn’t a welcome addition, as 
only on one occasion during the last four months have 
we been favored as this time. 

High gun for the afternoon proved to be a battle royal, 


a visitor named Brown for convenience, 
everything pertaining to sport, 


but white in 
shooting to within one 


of the leader, just two events being a little off color, and 
prevented an otherwise good percentage. 
In the special 50-bird handicap match, one Horrigan, 


from Brighton, 


started 


in 


such 


a manner with a 15 


straight that he walked off with a neat little souvenir, 
each. 


even though Murden and Kirkwood secured 45 


Scores: 

Events: 123 45:6 7.3-9 

Targets: 5 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 
Kirkwood 2 16 15 12 18 14 13 18 
Brown 3 12 19 12 15 19 11 11 19 
ee eer 2 13 18 14 13 17 10 14 14 
DINED: vues savnnnvedeeoss 14141611 916 131015 
SEN (ae are 121313 91117 14 13 13 
SL! avai veeouss 0neen 121218 91015111114 
BED, hak canusssbcon eteneat 11 1417101016 810 9 
SND bes aricensweniciaens 13 714 8 913 7 912 
DE McdwhGGassneseainvnsse 6 713 71113 61015 
OE Oe 11 15 13 10 14 11 12 12 
SEO -Savcnentnsdesse re. thee 12 13 10 16 15 10 16 
es SR Ree OORT. cede 
PE - chihitupengsdscwvavsene 11131911 914. . 
NP Peewee. Be ns oe.5e 
SLs. canicenneveen w<49-d0 wea 1613 9., 

Special 50-target match, handicap: 

= A B. 

Horrigan ....... 4.5 4% COME. cnccsceoct 35 
Marden ......... 40 5 4 EE 38 
Kirkwood ....... 6 0 4 BIOMK, ctiseedece 38 
FORES cosvcsccess 31 12 4 EERE vovsccesed 27 
Brown .......00. 41 #2 48 Winters ...... oot 
Muldown ...... 36 5 41 
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Binghamton Tournament. 


BincuamtTon, N. Y.—The tournament of the Bingham- 
ton Rod and Gun Club was held on Aug. 21 and 22. It 
vas a gratifying success. Financially the club came out 
i little better than ever. 

The high guns who shared in the special purse of $50 
offered by the club for each day’s shooting with their 
standing scores are as follows: Hess 157, Morrison 154, 
Jack 158, Mason 148, Knapp 147 for the first day, and 
ior the second day: Knapp 154, Mason 152, Morrison 
150, Jack 147, Smith 146, Hess 146. 

For the special purse of $25 in gold offered by Mr. 
\Villis Sharpe Kilmer for high average during the entire 
tournament was won by Morrison with 304, and for sec- 
nd high average, the silver loving cup given by the 
Dupont Powder Company, went to Hess, who was sec- 
nd with 303. During the tournament 10,1C0 targets were 












scored, 

The weather was fine, there was a good attendance, 
there was a fine lot of visiting sportsmen, and it was all 

success. 

The scores were low because of fluky breezes and 
raps a little too fast. Each day’s programme closed in 
ceod time, and all distributions were closed up at oa 
‘clock P. M. of the second day. Scores: 

Aug. 21, First Day. 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Vagner 175 145 Hardenburgh .175 126 
\lorvison 175 154 SING» Rc pavwes 75 81 

rden 75 140 SS eee 155 97 
lOvE: acbcasane 175 154 eS ea 175 140 
A DORE inwice wate 175 139 SOS casio wine 175 79 
Pumpelly ...... 175 195 McL ughlin ....95 70 
1! W> Brown...17% 13 BE cnkickeane vad 175 157 
KaOMD sicncencd 175 147 OS a ae 175 124 
Jack * ccavcantace 175 =:143 BE apie cabiewet 175 =:124 
Nahlew “sisscesas 1% 8=—148 PEAS. sncvsnds 175 144 
Eset’ assecesec 175 153 Hookway ...... 175 128 
Paddleford ....175 140 POMNEE  evence 175 62 
Ht W Smith....175 140 | ee ae 100 83 
Hobbie ........ 178 145 Palmatier ..... 100 S81 
Fann'mg ..csces 175 149 ee, ee 40 27 
Dawe ccice. ce 17% ~=—.:130 a eee 40 23 
MasQW isacecaia 17% = 148 Moffatt ........ 40 30 

Aug. 22, Second Day. 
ere 175 144 pO 152 
Morrison §...... 175 150 Klipnle 119 
TorGee « cncasexen 175 131 Hockway 36 
GIVE visnccake 175 155 Legce .... 135 
Angee .ccbentid 175 145 Phillips 144 
Pumpelly ...... 175 =: 145 Palmaticr ...... 135 104 
H W Brown...175 142 Andrews ....... 175 98 
KROOO -xsendndan 175 154 IO Fe icine 115 74 
Nahley .sevcccavs 175 = 142 Snowden ...... 1% 72 
Ine <ancanbiows 175 147 ee 80 60 
2 eee ee 175 122 McLoughlin ... 60 39 
Paddleford ....155 122 Briggs y 30 
Hobie ossescce 17% = 145 Snell 19 
Fanning: ..sss0s 17% =—.:150 Fowler 83 
CIeNe  éveswestas 175 146 Wilbur .. 30 
TRAWOS ~ sccscenct 175 125 Kane 38 





Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Aug. 24.—Eighteen shooters showed up Sat- 
urday, the 24th, for our fourth shoot of the third series. 
Among them were some of our old members, who have 
not been out this season. They were given a hearty 
welcome, and from all appearances throughout the game, 
they were having a pleasant time. There is room for 
more of the old standbys, and we want them to show up. 

In the trophy event, No. 2,.Mr. Richards won Clas; 
\ with 22 out of 25; Mr. Jones Class B with 12 out of 
25, and Mr. Herr won Ciass C with 19 out of 25. 

Mr. W. A. Jones won the Dupont shoot, event 3, with 
13 cut of 15. 

In the Ballistite shoot, event 4, Mr. Thomas, Mr. Rich- 
ards and Mr. McDonald tied in Class A with 11 out of 
15; Mr. Jones wor Class B with 11 out of 15, and Mr. 
Goetter won Class C with 13 out of 15. 

Mr. McDenald won the Hunter Arms Co. 


or 


_Mcl trophy, 
event 5, with 24 out of 25. 








Events: 123.46 6 
Targets: 10 2 15 15 BG 2 
Thomas T7TANnRN se 
Richards § 2 10 ll 20 
LODGES: van sdacanabedeshve sen svenvieess 6 13 11 W 
D BD BI Aivikocntkcs 0edkste doses 4 8 10 4 
JT G. Bree, ckccdccccckssctccsces a a ee 
WG ica nb venedaticcscces eh net tee oe 
TD Ky BR soi s ase ne Sgertececsecc 6 16 10 8 18 
ESOGR | <iu5subabouemesbeacsacneiewedss 21 10 10 20 
McDonald 16 11 11 24 22 
SOO. v0 ccdpedess cduwls ata deseicbeces 7m uu 6 
OGD | idendeves eRe baveswieinssakss > 4 4 .9 
WD -. caxdavounbinucacnns Oxawensemeess 122 9-9 
W A> Jones 12 10 ll 15 
GOCE cccinccasine cctetbebescésudecies 21 #9 13 18 
BRGIE. cicavccokpesksecdbcciss catneess io a ee ee 
LOWS Lesbvedercentcanesd0acaminaesaas se 14663 8 10 12 
WEG nducccenssciescsskencsdiebieee 8 10 8 19 9 


Aug. 31.—We held our fifth shoot of the third 
to-day. The cay was excellent for trapshooting. 

In the trophy event ,No. 2, Mr. Vistmeyer won Class 
A with 23 cut of 25; Mr. Herr won Class B with 20 out 
of 25, and Mr. Goetter Class C with 19 out of 25, 

Mr. Herr won the Dupont trophy, event 3, with 14 
out of 15, 

In the trophy event, No. 2, Mr. Vietmeyer won Class 
A with 13 out of 15. Mr. Herr won Class B with 12 out 
of 15, and Mr. Goetter won Class C with 12 out of 15. 


series 


WINCHEST 


-WINCHEST 


Loaded Shells and 





asawWws1,, YSLSSHSONIM 


Of the $740.00 Average Money, $580.00 
was won by users of Winchester Loaded 
Shells or Winchester Shotguns. 


Of the $740.00 Average Money, $490.000 
was won by users of Winchester Loaded 


Shells. 


Over 50 per cent. of all the shells used 
each day were Winchester Loaded Shells. 


Over 40 per cent. of all the guns used each 
day were Winchester Shotguns. 


The High Professional Score of 98 out of 
100 targets in the Preliminary Handicap, 
tieing the highest score made in this event, 
was made from 19 yards by C. D. Plank 
with Winchester “Leader” Shells. 


Here is the record: 








Repeating Shotguns 


WON THE MONE 


At the Grand Western 


Handicap Tournament 


It tells its own story 


of the well-earned popularity and winning 
qualities of Winchester Loaded Shells and 
Repeating Shotguns. 


The Longest Straight Run of the tourna- 
ment was made by Frank Howland using 
Winchester “Leader” Shells and 2 Win- 
chester Shotgun. 


High Amateur Average of .9666 for 600 
targets made by J. M. Hughes, shooting a 
Winchester Shotgun. 


Second Amateur Average of .9616 for 600 
targets made by an Illinois shooter, using 
Winchester “Leader” Shells. 


Third Amateur Average of .9533 for 600 
targets made by Horace Bonser, with Win- 
chester “Leader” Shells. 


“MONEY TALKS” 


WINCHESTER SHELLS“ AND GUNS_ 


: 
: 


PW LIP AD OIA POMP PDAS SP 


THE MONEY 








In the Hunter Arms Co. trophy, event 5, Mr. Thomas 
and Mr. McDonald tied, with 24 out of 25. 

In writing up scores for last week’s shoot there was an 
error made. Mr. Herr was winner of Class B instead of 
Mr. Jones, and Mr. Goetter was winner of Class C in- 





stead of Mr. Herr. 

Events: 2 24. Be 

Targets: 15 2 1 15 2% 15 15 
CT 6.6 .cebctntaatenetaeeneaee 15 17 13 11 20 UL 1 
BN sib ant uadebi'n Shs Ronse eaneeete a Se ee Oe Eee tee 
ere pe er 15 23 14 14 23 14 
ecu canca in dsinas ewat tects ae, aoe ee Se ae wa 
<n asmegieedamaneats 14 20 11 11 24 12 14 
MMI? Soe c cae fececccyceuteceres 6 19 12 13 24 11 10 
a nes a 1 2 M4 1 22.10 .. 
NS ea a cuceaeeombeanenas ae 9h 7. $3 0 10 12 
ES Biconcdhcal cenwecvaatepases. ts 9 i 2 it wf .. 

J. McDonatp, Sec’y. 
Trapshooting Commercialism. 
Wymore, Neb., Aug. 26.—Your editorial in the current 


issue om the subject ‘“Trapshooting Commercialism” is 
timely and to the point. 


Trapshooting has been commercialized until it is no 
longer a pastime in the smaller towns. In my home 
town we have fine grounds, a good club house, and yet 
have not broken a target the past three seasons. ‘The 
main reason is it costs too much. The tournaments are 
all held in c'ties, and the attendance here in the West 
is quite small and mace up almost entirely of profes- 
sionals, or those who follow the traps for some purpose 
of commercialism. 

Ii loaded shells could be bought at living prices, and 
the tournaments held in the smaller towns, there would 
be a greater crowd of local shooters at each tournament. 

One year ago I attended the shoot at Kansas City, as 
a spectator only. There were thirty or ferty men shoot- 
ing, each of whom was making it a business, or was 
there to advertise or sell something, and the shoot had 
none of the social features that all had a few years ago. 

Had the tournament been held here at least a hundred 
local shooters would have taken some pert but only a 
professicnal or some person whose shells are furnished 
and expenses paid by the combine, could afford to shoot 
the programmie. ; : 

Five years ago three hardware stores in this town 
kept trap loads for sale; and to-day there is not a trap 
load in stock in any of them. Trapshooting as a sport 
is a lost art. A. D. McCann tess. 


























39° 





New Castle Tournament, 


New Castie, Pa.—The tournament of the Lawrence 


Gun Club, held on Aug. 27 and 28, was notable for 
some excellent shooting. J. R. Taylor scored 187 out 
of 19, and J. T. Atkinson scored 183. 


The Ohio and Pennsylvania League team shoot was 
ulled off on the second day. H. H. Stevens scored 
high average for the day, 163 out of 170. Taylor and 
Squier were a close second, with 162. Atkinson and 















Kelsey were 161 each. The exhibition of fancy. shoot- 
ing, given by Mr. and Mrs. Topperwein, excited much 
interest. Scores: 
1st Day. 2d Day. Total. 
Di PED: ae So ucieneseseyees 183 161 344 
DE! DenGusewbssousewex csteve's 179 161 340 
a 173 159 332 
NEEL (5 SLnwies sunieeseweve 173 159 332 
SE ony un ewckpnnseesn liz 153 330 
SS BwkegedSeechesecbebs 170 155 325 
« Do Sec cscinsbehs aiie'es ee 168 155 322 
a ae ee a 171 149 320 
Mingo PER andih cok vseseeweseds 169 150 319 
NE, ScccacsapGivenee 168 147 315 
i 163 142 305 
SN nb soe bnnsssssekoe 155 149 304 
Co eee 152 145 297 
ED carinseyecsesese sone 150 146 296 
ES cuca vedsnevesnsveee 149 109 258 
SD MR sscccvecvecssocscee <b 158 nk 
E I Agnew 126 
J M Bridges 143 
Sanford 150 
Live stekwecsiunsdeewees 136 
SS ina Uhbcanahisinyscee sen 149 
hs Cie bib exveeesk ves sense ae 126 
TEEN ccscsecewsecnices oe 145 
EE cicccebeneyesesesss ve 140 
Oa 148 
see leh ccebencekbwesane 145 
| I ee are 141 
OT error 119 
are 130 
PET wespetsscoes 27 
W J Armstrong owe 139 
W J Hughes .............+000. ae 95 
ee 140 
eee b inet ea sesee sess se 131 
Ee 141 
ee ee 151 
EE Scviesseceonnwebedes ee 134 
ED chs sisseesdcesneseee on 27 
TN en ee as auwnbion 156 
EID nid cinansouwbdies oaeense 160 
J Gilchrist _ 159 
LES be picoke assess dee ns sist 152 
F M Wilson am 99 
EE ee oo 104 
cc cieebaddwesesvnsses cen 71 
Professionals: 
eee soe 50 170 349 
ee MONS kasi ci.ohes.ets 187 162 349 
ee eee 175 163 337 
NE Sion oaGewien’ bn ons 166 140 306 
Mrs Topperwein ............. “ 156 


Those who shot at less than 190 on the first day were: 


Geo. Cochran, 72 ex 80; H. H. Temple, 10 ex 20; J. D. 
kihott, 130 ex 145; P. Wilson, 62 ex 80. 
Ohio and Pennsylvania League team race: 

Portage Co. New Castle. 

ED ochenees 49 en Ae 

. @ Moore ...... 47 Atkinson 

ED? Wessnesesss 44 I Nincieesses 

See 2 NE ee wecahwaes 

Sa EOODE o.2.00% 41—223 EL - ekkpenaticeen 
Cleveland. 

SE ens binsiuhe 49 Williams 

ES 46 O’Connell 

PD shasesius 44 , = 

EE Gonscsnsens 41 SUE Ssccusies>e 

EE ates ak ended 40—220 PR uh cumacettin « 

Youngstown. Sharon. 

Remmell ......... 50 Armstrong ....... 45 

oo 44 eee 44 

Seaborn .......... 42 Wiltsie ..... 3 

UD 6deetiasssses 41 W Taylor 41 

eS ee 40—217 EE nisnssnkosen 31—204 





At Wellington. 


3oston.—One of the pleasantest afternoon shoots held 
in this section for some time took place on the Pale- 
face grounds to-day, some seventeen shooters taking part. 
While scores were somewhat smaller than usual, the 
shocting was of the same high class that has been in 
evidence for some time on the grounds. Roy’s work was 
worthy of particular mention, as the targets were inten- 


tionally hard, and low, which naturally caused a few 
stray ciphers on the score sheet. Scores: 
Events: 22 3 4 § 
ct 20 20 20 20 20 Total. 
SERDRENGAOS 5D ¥n0bs% ots ensne 17 16 19 18 18 88 
iced aceeehuncchedesnuwen 16 15 19 18 19 87 
SEE eb chien ovens ~nsecensees 19 14 15 13 20 81 
16 14 17 13 18 78 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Consolidated Gun Clubs of Connecticut. 


Tue sixth State tournament of the Consolidated Gun 
Clubs of Conrecticut series of 1907 was’ held on the 
grounds, of the Norwich Shooting Club, on Aug. 22. 
There was a fair attendance, including Messrs. Wheeler, 
Haight, Sibley and_ Brinley, representing the trade. 
There were visitors from Hartford, New Britain, Willi- 
mautic, New London, Danielson and other cities. 

Sibley, professional, made high score, but the prizes 
for amateurs were taken by Sanderson and Edgarton, of 
Willimantic, and A. S. Brown, of the local club. 

The team shoot, sixth event, resulted in a victory for 
Norwich team No. 1. The scores were: 


Norwich Team No. a Norwich Team No. 2. 
1 








J Sere Re ee Bee 
Brown Weis ..... 
SS er DROONR - Votesuencs +0005 
Cosmopolitan 
Wheeler Brinley 
Sibley Aude ..... 
Haight Fernside 2 
Willimantic Norwich Team No. 3 
Sanderson ........05 NE. oka tede ser >enss 19 
ic ccuseowke 20 PEE Néscadaeveecnd 3 
ass 18S—57 PENS: dcdenwused seuss 18—50 
The sccres were: 
Sh’t at. Brk.P.C. 
fe 200 189 84% WEES . oxccncote 
Sanderson ...200 165 S2%e Haight 
Edgarton ....200 162 81 Ames . 
A g Brown..200 159 79% Fernside bd 
Wheeler .....200 157 78le REMI <coryene 25 
Tafft 156 78 BEE avesees 
Gates 154 77 Mitchell 
a "“W) 149 74% Sheldon 
Fenton ...... 200 148 74 Bitgood 
Olcott .......200 142 71 Warren 
ER. ™ 137 68% i ae 
Brinley *...... 20 136 68 CME Sscceds 





| oe Moore, Sec’y. 





Ideal Gun Club. 


ARCHVILLE, O., Aug. 29.—The shoot of the Ideal Gun 
Club, held to-day, resulted in the following scores: 

Events: 12346678: 910012 

Targ:ts: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 2015 15 20°) Brk. 
OEE ieivcencsvees 14 15 18 141216 141417101220 176 
ON PR a 14 15 20 141418 15 15 20141420 193 
a re 12 1417 141416 131519131419 182 
Chamberlain ..... 15 1418 141418 1413161514 20 186 
WR: “Saneakewn 11 11 18 12 14 13 14 13 17 13 1417 164 
Se GO ae 141417 15 1417121417131417 178 
DEE cisineannee 10 14 17 1413 19 12 10 15 141417 119 
Pn tsinssovnnece’ pit a Ek aaa 81 
Cromley ........ 14 12 19 12 12 18 12 13 17 141417 174 
TS cttscenkese 232.37 15 33 15-12 12 .. «> « 108 
J H Smith...... . 12 18 16 13 12 19 15 12 16 14 12 19 73 
reer 3151713121813 11144l1.... 37 
Shattuck .....+60% 14 14 18 14 12 15 14 13 17 10 15 17 73 
Rk. ncGess ents veke 11 8§15141214141315 91417 156 
OE 1213 18 15 1218 141117141418 176 
Relkenbarwer .... $6 83600 13 WB 9D .. .» oc cn oo 73 
TO SHOU sascwnees 12 1418 151316 131019141317 174 
EET veces cack 14 14 18 13 12 18 14 13 17 1413 17 17 
McVicker ........ 11 12 18 12 12 17 12 1419141419 176 
C B Hedges....... 15 14 19 15 11 16 14 1417 12 15 14 174 
BF Bae encscvcs 13 14 15 14 11 . oe 08 os 67 
TB SROs. <0000s, LEAS Pe 2D oe ss sp ew iat 63 
Fishinger ........ 13 13 17 12 15 i8 14 14 20 ai 136 
SF Ee Ries suse 131220 81215131317141317 167 
Kilgore seeee se ERE SE be ee Be On we oe 3 
PT sasnwscdhoves is. he 19 11 13 15 i4 ee Oe Ks cb: 6s 103 
Rn a ee See me ai ob. ey xe ae 42 
SE Shabesetesekes. 4 86 ou.-O0 12161214. - 1413 19 100 
eens sen 2 Oe 23 SMe oc fete 37 
a a ee) le rae 14 

E. M. Srovt, Sec’y 


Sheepshead Bay Gun Club. 
SHEEPSHEAD Bay, L. I., Aug. 28.—The five-man team 
event was a feature. The contestants stood at 20yds., 
and each snot at 25 targets. Capt. Cooper’s team won by 
‘a score of 90 to 69. A ten-target race was shot between 
two new members who had never used a shotgun, with 





the following results: Dr. Scherer 1, M. Hickson 3. 
In the sweepstake events all stood at l6yds. Scores: 

Events: ; 2.384% Events: 12.3 4 . 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 95 25 25 25 
Bergen ..... 16 13 17 21 21 Schorty. .... 22 21 23 21 23 
Medler ..... 16.13 23 14 15 SPEED. cccce os 188 6 7 8 
McKane .... 20 20 21 21 .. ST cicue &b 19 13 19 14 
Montanus... 17 22 21 18 22 ee Dae ih 
Williamson... 20161919 .. BPOGPER occccs s» 12 91213 
Fessenden .. .. 71717 19 

Team race at 25targets, 20yds.: 
Capt Cooper 18 Capt. Carolan ...... § 
Schorty ...... § DEE scnnnesseseest 15 
ee 15 SED ‘cbavonsaesan 14 
Fessenden .......... PL. cuinewunwan a0 17 
Williamson ......... ee 15— 69 





Northhampton Rod and Gun Club. 


NORTHAMPTON, Mass., Aug. 30.—This was the second 
may clambake and shoot of the Northampton Rod and 
Gun Club, held at Meadow Park on Friday, Aug. 30. It 
was a grand success. The only thing to mar the occa- 
sion was the rain that came just about when the bake was 
to open. In addition to. othe = apshooting, there was a 
rifle contest shot with .22cal. e at 40yds. The first 

a! 


orize, a household carving a was won by ae 
ierce; second, a kitchen knife, was won by W. H. 
Crown. 


Epwarp MI ter, Sec’y. 
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Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beacn, L. I.—The scores made at the monthly 
shoot of the Bergen Beach Gun Club, last week, follow: 
1: 


Events: 2345678 910 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 25 95 
EE. icceL SN << dus eacwebouns 14 13 1111 15 10 12 12 25 & 
eee -- 12141415 14151412 21., 
SURI, ou ct nate es ccesen . 121414 913 151314 20.. 


Williamson 


910131312 9 82.... 
Fessenden ; 


9111311141113 8. 








eee EL Le: oa sbacatoaedean 1114111314100 ...... 
ME Sh caGuseutens>eschpneierens BE \ 2 ee 
ON ‘vwetin dine eke vedacnbhined 13 1113 13 1115 1213.... 
DD ccudkedassnsdsosekbonance 78348 7 81415 
IN ene cnc cnigs beaten. ot Oa we DS has x - 
Re ee 11 14 14 15 14 14 11 21 2 
Oe SNES Ce se agaanse oi 12 1113101312 8 22.. 
SE tia, oon vau bakes edn ok DO © sete ov Ee 
EE Levhibhess <essscsss¥evan se 8 12 11 12 14 12 10... 20 
PT UEE dns ccnsnenesevabone essere 111210121013 912..17 
EE aciuukdasescovesnasenge’ 64 Re 959 il 8 arse 
PENN - Ad bwsdiccenccdsesescsencee “s 810 811 al 6s 
NE RR Re i oe RS 9 as. c 
oe er see 12 13 15 “ ° ae 
Wi WEE kannst cpededetesancon’ 44 8 SO, oe 8 9 er a 
EE scccchoasbusndeades 2800 ob 798 13 3° 20 
ON rrr ee ae ee 710 19 li 





WESTERN TRAP. 


In Other Places. 


Tue Hawkeye, Cedar Rapids, Ia., Gun Club recently 
held its fifteenth shoot for the Swab trophy. There is 
considerable rivalry as to who shall hold this trophy 
at the end of the season, and that insures effort on the 
part of the members. Many visitors were present, in- 
cluding Messrs. Munsey, Smith, Bothel Rowland, Carson, 
Kubichic and Miller, of the Iowa City Gun Club. 
These gentlemen are ‘good fellows and good shots, and 
the chances are that a team shoot will be arranged in 
the near future. 

Wednesday last was the opening day at the new 
grounds of the Danville, Ill., Rod and Gun Club. A 
trophy was given that the memory of the opening day 
may be perpetuated. 

Mr. Hamilton won the high average with 91 per cent. 
and Wood second, with 90, at the St. Paul, Minn., Rod 
and Gun Club. Pleiss won a point_on the Dupont 
trophy and Murray won one on the Ballistite vase, as 
did he on the Hunter Arms Co. vase. 

The seventh shcot of the Monongahela Valley Sports- 
men’s Association will be held at Littleton, Sept. 25, and 


the last at Fairmount, Oct. 6. 
Maiden, of thee West Side Rod and Gun Club, St. 





Paul, Minn., won the Ballistite cup with a record of ten 
straight wins. Hamilton and Kloystadt won points on 
the Dupont trophy. 


In the fifth of a series for the Blankart team shooting 
trophy, the Grove Gun Club won at Detroit, Mich., with 
81. This gives this team two wins and ties the Pas- 
times, each having won twice. 

W. D. Townsend, of Omaha, is shooting very strong 
of late. A number of the best of the Nebraska shots 
have endeavored to take from him the Thorpe trophy, 
but all have failed. The last shoot was with McDonald, 
and it was a corker. After tieing on 93 out of 100, 
Townsend made 25 straight on the shoot-off, and_ won. 
~ practice, Craybill made 41 out of 50; 13-27, 44; Parker 

: Loomis 42. 

"Seventeen members of the Mankato, Minn., un Club 
last week made a visit to Le Soeur Center and defeated 
the shooters at ‘that place with a score of 290 to 274. This 
will call for 2 return match in the near future. 

The Rich Hill, Mo., Gun Club will arrange for a big 
shoot the middle of September, as the merchants will 
donate the prizes. 

A large number of crack 
nesota met at Waverley 


shots of the State of Min- 
last Saturday and shot at 150 
targets. Jones, of Atwater, lost but 10, and Park, of 
Minneapolis, but 16. The secretary reports that no 
event in the history of the club created as much interest 
and that similar events will be arranged to take place 
in the future. 

The shooting interests are not lagging at Houston, 
Tex. With Otto Senns at the head, there is no such 
word as fail. Shooters will find it so when they go 
South next winter. Some of the —— are: 

Sering, W. A. Grant. John Dickson, Jr., L. N. Thomp- 
son, John giaxey, John Bonner, A. T. Lucas, John Cam 
bell W. Scott, A. W. Daniels, J. W. Weems, J. B. 
Farthin — MclIihenny, Wm. Baugh, Brown Botts, 
Frank un Ben Schwartz, C. W. Raper, Dr. Cook, L. 
Mushawg, Pete Gallager, Ben mete D. C. Smith, Jr., 
Theo. Bering, Jr.. H. Ellis, James Appleby, H. B. Rice, 
Ed. Weil, L. F. Schweekart, Dr. Griffin and L. Moeser. 

Members of the Lockport, Iil., Gun Club presented 
H. A. Kettering with a gun and case prior to his de- 
parture for Colorado, where he will reside in the future. 
Mr. Kettering was a very active member, and his re- 
moval is much regretted by all of his former associates. 

The Postal, N. D., Gun Club held a shoot for clubs. 
Estevan, Bowbells, Flaxton and neigoring towns took 
part, with Estevan the winner. 

Did you note that claim for the world’s shotgun record 
made at the late Denver shoot? five-man squad, 
shooting at 20yds., broke 198 targets out of 200. The 
shooters were: J. M. ane, H. J. Borden, John Boa, 
H. Bonser and Arnol 

James J. Peacock, of Corrunna, Mich., was an at- 
tendant at the shoot held at Laingsburg ‘recently. He 
brought home the trophy, a fine silver vase. Mr. 
Peacock is president a the Owasso Gun Club, and is 

a first-class shot. 

” Several of the members of the Onaway, Mich., Gun 
Club held a shoot recently. The scores were not good, 
with the exception of Mr. Elliott’s, yet they all enjoyed 
the sport. Mr. Elliott in two trials of 25 Leohe 21 and 


J. 
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U. S. Government experts. 
































At Sistersville. 








SISTERSVILLE, W. Va., Aug. 31.—In making announce- 
ment of our coming annual tournament, Oct. 22 and 23, 
we desire to assure all that may be interested, that we are 
going to make special effort to have this meeting eclipse 
anything of the kind ever undertaken by us. The con- 
test will take place on our old grounds just below town, 
and targets will be thrown out over the beautiful old 
Ohio River. While we have made a number of changes 


thin the last few years, we think all will agree with us 
the grounds on which this event will take place are 
assed by none in the country. They are within three 
or four minutes’ walk from hotel or depot, and have been 
the scene of many a target battle, scores of 96, 98 and 
even 100 straight not at all infrequent. The last time Mr. 
Luther Squier was here he made a run of 154 straight on 
these grounds, and claimed that it was only a matter of 
a little indifference on his part that he missed any. Our 
programme will be ready for. the mail about Oct. 10, and 
we shall be glad to mail to any address. 
SISTERSVILLE SHOOTING CLUB. 








Holland Gun Club. 


Batavia, N. Y., Aug. 25.—There were eleven con- 
testants at the club shoot to-day. The second and third 
events were in the Enterprise handicap. The fourth 


was a distance handicap for a spoon, which was won 

by Herbert Keyes. In the last Tomlinson, Harvey, 

Gardiner and Knickerbocker shot from 20yds. The 
scores follow: 

Events: 123 4 Events: 1234 

: 10 25 25 25 Targets: 10 25 25 25 

815 .. 11 AGW os sde0ee 3 13 12 13 

10 22 .. 11 DOTS cccccsenas 5 81013 

8 19 17 18 eee 8 15 16 16 

&1613 9 Quance ........ 3 812.. 

7121215 Se re 7 





§ 21 .. 16 


‘Rifle Range and Gallery. 


New York Schuetzen Corps. 


THE programme of the Griden Jbies shooting festival 

e New York Schuetzen Corps comprises a long 
t of cash prizes in events on the-ring target, bullseye 
target, target of honor and king and eagle shooting. 
The festival will be held at Schuetzen Park, Union Hill, 
N. J., Sept. 17 and 18. All riflemen and lovers of the 
Sport are invited to attend. Competition is open to 
every one. For programmes apply to Barney Zettler, 
159 West 23d street. 











UNITED STATES 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The most accurate and reliable cartridges are the U. S.,as proven 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Jackson Park Revolver Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Aug. 31.—Conditions could not be 
worse for revolver shooting. There was a glaring sun to 
face, and at times there was a high wind. 


CEE ne csccncdbcunces 10 9 9 510 810 8 5 6—S80 
, 9 $10 8 910 7 5 8 6—S0 
10096969677 8&7 

BP ONE oa cccdctecsvees 710 7 9 7 810 910 T—S84 
99710 8 8 79 T 983 

8 91010 8 778 6 9—82 

Me EN: Sa Sowa weg xeon eewns 1009979 78 910 T—S8 
910 9 8 910 9 7 ¥ 9-89 

101079998 7 8 S—S 

We FON sone ccsevctes 8 &$& 8 6 9 8 5 8 9 10—79 
§ 8 6 65 9 810 8 6-74 

745 7810 7 910 6-7 


Aug. 24.—The weekly shoot of the Jackson Park Re- 
volver Club, had scores as follows: 
“iin cudiew Skee ass 10 7 6 


- 7 


910 8 8 6 5 9—%78 
99796777 6 9 

510 8 8 5 7 6 7 710-7 

We. Fe 6 ie shad scpe 1098 568 6 9 6 8 
§ 9 5 56 610 7 8 9 6-738 

645569 8 8 4 863 

a SEER 46 0 cls ana censcee 9 8 9 8 8 91010 9 7—S7 
101010 5 9 9 8 7 8§ 9—85 

8998 86779 8&9 

ee reer er 910 6 9101010 6 8 10—88 
6999968 7 9 981 

61010 8 5 8 810 5 9~—79 

ET P Nighols .ccccciccuee -797989969 S81 
6 810 9 6998 TFT 8S—80 

8 8 8 8 8 8.810 8 5—79 


C. H. Psrex. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue Cincinnati Rifle Association held their regular 
shoot Aug. 25 at 200yds., offhand. . Following are the 


scores: 

King. Honor. 
Nd a Sev eenanen nan’ 215 223 223 222 216 64 
OS ee a 203 221 219 219 217 61 
EY oc cusceacucgete sce dew 196 213 207 204 201 62 
EEL Bypavatoctoccetavacss 182 215 211 208 206 51 
cities dudiakkcmyane 182 197 193 182 178 44 
EE eae 162 139 1387 129 129 61 


SECRETARY. 


Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New York, Aug. 24.—Scores made at Armbruster’s 
Park to-day are as follows: 

Revolver, 50yds. ten shots—Col. H. H. Brinkerhoff, 

82, 86, 86, 89, 84, 87, 80, 86, 82; W. H. French, 87, 88, 83 





by careful tests made by the 


CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., U.S. A. 


Agencies: 497-505 Pearl St, 35-43 Park St., New York. 114-116 Market St, San Francisce. 





Co., 


, $4, 88, 88, 84, 91; C. E. Tayntor, 87, 92, 
2, 82, 84, 82, 81, 86, 89, 82; W. J. Coons, 82, 


2.’ Silliman, 86, $8, 85, 90, 86, 86. 85, 89, 80, 88, 86, 


e, 200yds., ten shots—L. P. Hansen, 207, 212, 216; 
G. F. Smellen, 218, 215, 217, 210. 
At 2628 Broadway, Aug. 22, scores were made as fol+ 


W. P. Wilder, 88, 93, 88, 85, 83; M. Hays, 86, 83, 80: 
P. Hanford, 88, 84, 88, 87, 89; Ralph M. Ryder, 87, &, 
80, 87, 82; C. W. Green, 82, 81, 82; J. E. Silliman, 89, 
$4, 83, 82. 

At 2628 Broadway, Aug. 29, scores were made as fol- 
lows: 

Revolver, 20yds.—W._ J. 
Hanford, 88, 83, 85; J. E. 






Coons, 84, 83, 87, 89; P. 
Silliman, 86, 88, 88, 84, 83. 
E. Sittiman, Treas. 





A SPORTSMAN-MINER ON THE COLO- 


RADO. 


It was the first of July when I went to Wilbur 

for the purpose of getting some supplies for 
our mine that I chanced to meet an old mining 
friend who, after the usual greeting, wanted to 
know if I would like to see some of the best 
ore in the country. I told him certainly. I was 
introduced to a miner named Gollehon, who had 
just returned from a trip down on the Colorado 
River, and had brought the ore with him. Well, 
it certainly was the best looking ore for a quan- 
tity that I had seen. Some of it was copper 
glance, and ran as high as 66 per cent.. copper; 
other pieces showed free gold. I asked him all 
of the usual questions. They were answered 
in a straightforward manner, then I asked Mr. 
Gollehon if he wanted to sell, bond or lease his 
properties. He told me he would give any re- 
sponsible person one-third if he would sink a 
three hundred foot shaft on the ledge. 
We were soon discussing the terms of a lease 
cr bond. I was to put up $3,000 if I liked the 
property, and was to have till the first of Novem- 
ber in which to make an examination, as Mr. 
Gollehon said it was too hot down there to go 
in the summer. 

One day in the fall, therefore, I started for 
Los Angeles, where I met some mining men 
interested in claims joining those I had the lease 
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America’s Greatest 
Rifle Matches 


at Camp Perry. Ohio, August 19-31 
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Won Ist in 18 Matches, 2d in 21 Matches 
be 3d a 0 we 4th 66 18 ve 2 
Used _ winners of FIRST and SECOND in the 
Herrick Trophy Match 
also by seven out of twelve members of the American team 
selected to compete in the 
Palma International Trophy Match 
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The eve me some information 5 1, The Perfect Single Trigger 


I was to get there, and furnished me with a 
map of the Colorado River, or rather a sectional 

Illustration shows new model—note small 
amount of wood taken from stock. Non-fric- 


map of Arizona, that was supposed to show every 

turn in the river, and I found it good company 
tional. Cannot double. Unaffected by weather. 
Change from right to left while gun is at 


during my trip. 
shoulder. Movement simple but positive. 


Next morning I started for the Needles and 
was much interested in the—to me—strange 
sights. I had a good look at the ostriches and 
the orange orchards, but after we had passed he wall place the Paliéiiaiptantngts 

Trigger—and fully guarantee it—on 
any standard-made hammerless gun. 
Write for descriptive booklet. 


through San Bernardino there was a great 
change from fertile valleys to a desert. After 

PHILADELPHIA SINGLE TRIGGER CO., 
Olney, Philadelphia, U. S. A. 

























we had crossed the Cajon Pass the great cactus 
put in their appearance, and stretched away as 
far as the eye could see. 

At 7 P. M. we reached The Needles, and next 
morning I took a stroll to see the river I had 
thought of so often and found the muddiest 
stream on earth, I think. I had been building 
air castles about the roaring torrent that was 


onsidered so dangerous, and after all it was 
about the most insignificant stream to be hon- 
ored with the name of river I had ever seen. 


rhe Platte is a duplicate of it, and while stand- 

ig Som, Paras at the many sandbars, I sone 

imagine was standing on the banks of the e * 

Platte and watching the buffalo crossing, some 1907 
swimming, others on a sandbar, and still others Grand American Handicap, 


in water not more than two inches deep. 


I was awakened from my reverie by a man 

who asked, “Well, what do you think of it?” 

I told him that it reminded me of the Platte 

near Julesburg. Yes, he said, it did, but he 
WON 


thought there was more water here, for near 

shore the water — about fifteen feet deep, 

while not more than two hundred feet out we * 2 

could see the sandbar. I asked him about the High Professional Average for Entire Programme 


trip down the river, and he said he had often 


coke hi, Setnien tear hana cae eclaohoe a Also 200 STRAIGHT 


river here and they understand it better than 1907. 7 

strangers. “The most dangerous, place was, he By T. J. Hartman at Sulphur, I. T., ae ee 
said, etween there an Melen, thirteen fs he Best wo Smokeless ortin 
miles below. With my glasses I could see sev- BALLISTITE (Dense) and EMPIRE (Bulk) T P g 
eral miles down the river, and all the danger Powders on EARTH. 


1 could see was that a man might have to do 


a lot of wading, and there was certainly not - H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 


much danger attached to that. 
I went to a lumber yard where Mr. Trasker 


told me they would build me a boat for a rea- os h : 5 
ice i adv. in Forest AND STREAM. 
sonable price, but could not do it for four days, When writing say you saw the 
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FAVORITE RIFLE No. 17 


























Undoubtedly the best-known and most meritorious small bore Rifle on the market. An Ideal Camp Companion. 
Standard length of barrel, 22 inches. Weight, complete, 4% pounds. Fitted with Rocky Mountain Front and Sporting Rear Sights. 


PRICE. - - - $6.00 








"Where not sold by local merchan’ A 

i erfec little arm Send 5 cts. in stamps for 160-paze illustrated catalog. A handy 
pom oe aoe _— atin for m ¥ n or boy book of ready reference for all who shoot, or are going to. 
SS 





J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. BOX 5668 
. . ° - MASSACHUSETTS, U.S.A. 
CHICOPEE ram New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 






















But to realize complete- 
ly the clean beauty and 
perfect balance of this 
; light weight, powerful rifle 

it must be handled and 
used, In one’s hands the rifle comes to the shoulder 
with that ease and precision that means good shoot- 
ing at a jumping target. The direct contact of the 
finger lever with the breech bolt and locking bolt 
results in such a short easy action that the aim is 
undisturbed between shots. 


The accuracy of SZzrlig Model 1893 repeating 
rifles is perfect. The ‘‘Special Smokeless Steel’? 
barrels are bored and deeply grooved with the old 
Ballard system of rifling which has never been 


Quality 
is the first principle of every 
ANSLEY H. FOX GUN. 


First of all, the materials are selected with 
a rigid care that precludes all possibility of fault or flaw. The workmanship on an 
A. H. Fox Gun has behind it the same intense purpose that goes into the making of the 
most accurate watch. That is why it is recognized by expert trap and field shooters as 


“The Finest Gun in the World” 


Ask your dealer to sho you the “‘Ansley H. Fox’’ Gun 
A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4670 North 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Mechel 1993 S : 
lhgh-powet: srnokeless IL Lia 
Repea ting Rifle 


The above cut shows the handsome finish, nice 
proportions and compact build of the JZerdin 
Model ’93 Big Game Rifle. 






























equaled. The breech bolt, locking bolt and all other 
working parts are made of the time-proved JUarin 
steel drop forgings cuz to a standard measure so 
that all parts are strictly interchangeable. 
The solid top admits of the ready attachment-of 
a telescope. The side ejection throws the empty 
shells away from the face and the line of sight. 
Marlin Model 1893 rifles are made in calibers 
25-36, 30-30, .32 Special H.P.S., .32-40 and .38-55. 
The .25-36 cartridge is a splendid one for such 
game as foxes, woodchucks, coons, wild geese, etc., 
and can be safely used in a settled farming country. 
The other cartridges are more strictly big game 
loads and are effective at moose, deer, caribou, 
goats, mountain sheep, elk, bear, etc. 


Send three stamps for handsome new catalog, which explains this rifle and many others equally desirable. 


The Martin Firearms @.,27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 








Special attention given to sportsmen desiring to place orders for special 
outfits suitable for Shore Bird and Fall shooting. 


to the gun. 


KIRKWOOD BROS.. 


23 Elm Street, - - 
Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 





Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued steel barrel, Choke 
Bored, Top Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, pistol grip stock, refinished. We have 
purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer them at the remarkably low price of $5.00 
each while they last. Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Tennis and Fishing 


Supplies. Mailed on request. 


CHARLES J. GODFREY Co., 






10 Warren Street, NEW YORK, VU. S. A. 
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as they were working on boats for the Govern- 
ment, and the boss was hurrying them all the 
time; “But,” said he, “I will furnish you tools, 
lumber and a place to work if you can build 
your own boat.” 

I told him to trot out his tools, and getting 
into my mining traps, went to the yard, where 
I was told to help myself to the lumber. 

I had determined on a scow, twelve feet long 
and three feet beam, raked at both ends back 
for two feet, and the sides flared. It was then 
10 o'clock and was raining by showers, but not 
enough to stop me. I kept at the boat till 4 
o'clock, when I drove the last nail, and it was 
ready to be pitched. After resting awhile I went 
to a store and bought supplies for ten days, as 
I thought I might be that long on the trip if 
I went on down the river to Yuma. 

The next morning I was astir early and w: 
went for the boat. Two of us loaded it with 
out any trouble, as it contained but one hundred 
feet of lumber that was but little over three 
quarters of an inch thick and was about half 
seasoned. At the river the ferryman gave m: 
all the assistance he could in getting pitch and 
a kettle in which to heat it. There were severa 
miners at the ferry. Some of them had been 
there for a couple of weeks waiting to go down 
the river, but were afraid. My boat when 
launched did not leak a drop. I got in and 
took the oars which were ash, eight feet long, 
copper tipped, and took a spin just to see how 
it balanced. It was fine. I could row it wy 
the swiftest current near the ferry, and was 
satisfied. When loaded it drew about six inches 
and slipped through the water very easily. I 
cast off, and telling the miners good-bye, mid 
the many wishes of good luck, started on the 
river of mud for the Bill Williams River, seventy- 
three miles below. 

For the first hour I was somewhat nervous. 
Not that I thought anything serious could hap- 
pen, but I had heard so many stories about what 
a dangerous river it was, and that few white 
men would undertake the trip that I felt I must 
use great caution. 

About three miles below the Needles I had 
to cross in order to follow the main current, 
and I soon learned to follow where the deepest 
water was by watching the whirl, as the water 
boiled up from the bottom. After reaching the Ari- 
zona shore I rowed a steady stroke, and was not 
long in getting into where the ferryman had told 
me was the worst part of the river, but I had got 
over my anxiety and was ready for any kind 
of water. I landed at Mellen where I thought 
there would be swift water, but in this I was 
mistaken. The river was narrower, but was not 
cutting the banks like it was above the cajfion. 
I traveled till after sunset, then went ashore. 
There was a large overhanging rock with dry 
sand under it. I thought it would be fine, as I 
would not have to put up my wagon sheet for 
a tent, and there were dry willows for 4 -fire, 
so I carried up my traps, cut young willows to 
spread down for my bed, cooked my supper, and 
ate it. It had been raining for quite a while. 
and it was music to hear it dripping from the 
eaves of my house. 

IT do not know how long I had been asleep, 
but when I awoke I thought I heard water very 
close to the bed, and put my hand out and found 
the water was six inches deep around the bed. 
I jumped up and waded out to prospect for a place 
to move my plunder, finding a sandbar to which 
I moved everything but the mattress, which was 
too wet and heavy. 


At daylight I turned out and saw a mussed 
up camp. The rain had ceased. There was quite 
a crevasse in the big rock, and the rain had rin 
down that. I loaded up my plunder and started. 

Rowing against a heavy head wind, I was 
two hours getting out of the cafion into the open 
desert, where the wind blew very little. The 
sun came out; I felt very comfortable, and the 
first nice water I came to I ate my breakfast. 
Then I rowed steady till noon. As I floated 
along while eating, I met a crew of Indians going 
up the river. I tried them with Chinook and 
English, but got no answer to anything I said. 
They were boiling their kettle. 

When I wanted a breathing spell I would un- 
fold my map, and I found it very accurate. 
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When the sun was getting low I found I was 
opposite the delta of the Bill Williams River, 
but could not see any water, except a stream 
three feet wide and a couple of inches deep. 
That was about on a par with the Colorado, 
but from the driftwood and the way the banks 
were washed, it was evident there were times 
when it was a river of no mean proportions. 
Here the Colorado River entered a black 
canon, and the mountains on each side were 
verv high. I knew it would be very dark in 
a few minutes, and the question was, must I 
trv the cafion or camp. If I could make it at 
ali 1 surely could do so in an hour, and if I 
lodged on a sandbar I would not be as bad off. 
Neither the Indians nor the white men would 
think of running the river after dark, but I 
had found it so tame, when compared with our 
swiit waters of the North, that I said, “Here 


goes.’ and as if to clinch the resolution, the 
coy tes on the bank set up one of their. sere- 
nad-s, and for a few minutes they sounded as 


if ‘here was about twenty, when there might 
have been two. 

could not see any distance ahead, and my 
neck was tired turning around and looking back- 


ward. so I turned the boat around and backed 
it through, and sometimes would nearly strike 
the bank before I could see where I was going. 
I went slowly, but it did not seem long before 
I could see the mountains were bearing away. 


I called as loud as I could, but got no response; 
tried again. As the echo died away I heard some- 
one say, “John, I hear someone hollering on 
the river.” I called, “Tell John to bring a light 
5 at I can see where to land.” It proved 
to be John’s sister, Mrs. Gier. John had been 
home a short time, but although he was ex- 
pecting me, he had begun to think I was not 
coming. When he heard me, however, he knew 
who it was, came with a light, and was glad 
to see me, as I was to see him and get out of 

iping where I did not want to and sleeping 
damp blankets. 





Ce 


Mrs. Gier, after John had introduced us and 
told her I had come to look over his mines, pre- 


pared a good hot supper, and after taiking for 
awhile John and I went to bed in the big tent 
in a good bed that was dry. 

Mrs. Gier told me she had lived there for 
thirteen years, and it was the first time she had 
known anyone to be on the river after dark, 
and when I explained to her about being run 
out by the water she laughed very heartily and 
said I would soon learn that in Arizona I would 
have to be careful about camping near an arroya. 
They were both much surprised when I told 
them I had left the Needles about noon Friday. 
They said it was the best time any one had 
made in low water. 

Next morning we went up to some mines 
owned by Mrs. Gier. They were tine looking 
prospects and there was lots of good looking 
ore in sight. We spent all day up in the hills, 
then returned to the house, intending to put in 
the next day on the property I had come to see. 
After supper John and I went out to see if we 
could find some quail, as I had never seen any 
otf the California quail. I took his shotgun and 
we flushed a covey at which I fired and missed. 
That pleased John, who said, “You are good 
with a rifle, but the birds are too quick for you 
with a shotgun.” I tried again, and that time 
one flew in the way and I scored. I tried sev- 
eral shots, and when we got back I had four 
birds at seven shots. . 

On the following day we went over their prop- 
erty, and I found it better than they had repre- 
sented. It adjoined a company’s property that had 
done some work, and the ledge cropped out for 


4.000 feet, and in some places where the side | 


ot the mountain had eroded away it stuck up 
at least ten feet and showed up fine. I took 
about twenty-five pounds of samples from this 
side, and about the same from the other, then 
we returned, and I put in the time getting ready 
lor an early start for home, intending to go via 
Yun . Which was said to be 225 miles away, 
and the river was said to be worse than the 
part [ had come over; but I had heard so much 
about the river that I did not care how bad it 
ot, for I was certain I could make the trip 
much easier than I possibly could make 
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Going Shooting? 


Half your success depends on your gun. You want a gun in which any natural 
wear can be immediately taken up by a compensating screw, ot returned to the 
factory for this purpose; the one with the fewest parts; the one made as you 
would make it if you were a gunsmith of 50 years’ experience. 


LEFEVER SHOT GUNS 


have no superior. Its compensating screw takes up all the wear. It has only 
three parts to its mechanism. Its exclusive cocking hook takes the strain off the 
hinge joint. Its dove-tailed top fastener and compensating bolt keeps the barrels 
continually wedged tight against the frame. 
Remoyal of lock plates does not interfere with the action. Indicator 
tells when gun is cocked. Barrels and stock imported. 
Every gun is taper bored, tested to shoot dead center with greatest 
penetration and even distribution of shot, before it passes inspection. 
The new Lefever catalogue is ready and will be sent to any address 


free of charge. Write for it before you forget to. Every lover of sport 
should have it. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, 
23 Maltbie Street, - - - Syracuse, N. Y. 


A Record Breaking Perform- PARKER GUN 
ance made by Fred Gilbert, 97.9 Per cent . 
and the y _— 
From June 25 to Aug. 9, Mr. 
Gilbert shot at 2400 targets and broke 
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2351, or 97.9 per cent. Mr. Gilbert 
also made the following long runs 
without a miss: 


Iowa Falls, 177; Boston, Mass., 130; Worthington, Minn., 178; Audubon, Ia., 
158 and 96. An unfinished run at Audubon of 96-and the first 85 at Story City 
without a miss, making a run of 181. This unquestionably demonstrates the 
splendid shooting qualities of the OLD RELIABLE PARKER GUN. 
Shoot one and win. Send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROTHERS, No, 31 Cherry Street, Meriden, Conn. 


New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 
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THE HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 


won the GRAND AMERICAN 
AMATEUR CHAMPION.- 
SHIP. The contest was 
open to the world. 










HUNTER one- 
Teo Siesoae® 


Ask for our new art catalogue 
in colors. 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, - - -_ Fulton, N. Y. 


WESTERN HANDICAP 


At Denver, Aug. 20-22. 


FIRST DAY 
Ed. O’Brien, First Professional Average, 194-200. 
H. D. Freeman, Third Professional Average, 192-200. 


SECOND DAY 
Preliminary Handicap tied by Henry W. Anderson, Amateur, 98-100 at 
18 yards. Mr. Anderson won in the shoot-off with 39-40. 


In this event, of the scratch men Ed. O’Brien was high with 97-100 at 21yds. 
In the 100-bird Sweepstake, H. D. Freeman, First Prof. Average, 99-100. 


THIRD DAY 
In 100-bird Sweepstake, K. L. Eagan (Amateur), First Average, 99-100. 





General Professional Average for tournament, Ed. O’Brien and H. D. 
Freeman tied for second place with 386-400. 


All of the above shot 


Dead Shot Smokeless 


“ The Gun That Blocks the 
SEARS” 


POSITIVELY SAFE 


Grade A 


Get our Catalogue and let us prove that we Actually 
Block The SEARS. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 





LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES; syvians. wise ris sist 


This work covers, 8 ~ os of building for the woods from the i fx shelters to the most elaborate cottage, 
cabins and houses. details and directions are very — and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 
are so numerous at so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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it back up, and it was a skookum tum-tum I was 
going to start with. 

Mrs. Gier roasted a chicken for my Thanks- 
giving dinner, for Thursday was the day, and 
I wanted something good to eat. I had cleaned 
my four quail, and intended to have a quail 
potpie the next day; and I did, and I tell you 
that after rowing all day I had an appetite to 
eat it, too. They told me that I could not make 
it to Yuma in less than five days, and they 
thought I would be six. John had been down 
and his sister had been down many times. [| 
left with their good wishes early Tuesday morn- 
ing, rowing very steady. John had said that 
when I got to Eronberg I would be nearly half 
way. I got to Eronberg before noon the second 
day. Here I saw quite a number of miners who 
told me they were mining in the mountains 
twelve miles distant, and they hauled their water 
from there. They wanted I ‘should go visit their 
mines and I promised to do so if I had an 
opportunity when I came back. I made good 
headway that afternoon and got in sight of 
Chimney Rock, and that evening had a fine view 
of it. By land it was twenty-five miles from 
Yuma, but by water it was over fifty. 

That night I camped near a beaver house. | 
heard them several times in the night. They 
came near where my boat was drawn up and 
I heard them slap the water with their tails, 
Thursday morning the wind was blowing down 
stream, but the river was so crooked that it 
would be blowing up when I made the next 
short bend. 

A little before sunset I thought I could hear 
a rumbling sound, and soon came in sight of 
the mill at Pecachos. There was a dance going 
on, and from the noise the miners must have 
been dancing with their heavy boots on. | 
camped about half a mile below the town. | 
had found the river about the same that it was 
above the Bill Williams fork. I had been see- 
ing lots of wild geese, ducks, pelicans and 
quail. At 11 o'clock Friday I thought I heard 
the rumbling of a train and heard a whistle. I 
thought it was a locomotive, but soon I saw it 
was a steamboat coming up to Pecachos. At 
2 o'clock I rounded the point where I could 
see the steamboat landing at Yuma. I landed, 
got an expressman to haul my dunnage uptown, 
and went to the hotel, where I took a bath, 
changed my clothes, and was ready to take a 
stroll around the hottest place in the United 
States, according to tradition. I had made the 
trip from the Needles in five and one-half days, 
and I had not been bothered five minutes by 
being grounded on the sandbars. My boat had 
not leaked a drop, and I could have gone on 
to the gulf had I cared to. Had there been 
someone along to enjoy the trip with me it 
would have been one of the best outings I ever 


ad. 

Next day I was back in Los Angeles, where 
my mining friends congratulated me on my suc- 
cessful trip. I was there one day, then started 
for Spokane. My ore assayed $45.51. I was 
at home but three days, then returned to the 
river of mud. But this time I had with me 
another miner who could enjoy the trip as well 
as i. Lew WILmot. 


DEAFNESS IN WHITE DOGS. 


Apropos of the deafness of white cats with 
blue eyes, it is interesting to note that certain 
white dogs are deaf, says a writer to the New 
York Times. Many years ago the writer owned 
a perfectly white, highiy-bred bulldog. This animal 
was stone deaf. The fact is familiar to dog 
fanciers that many finely bred “show” bulldogs 
and bull terriers, when pure white, are deaf. 
Such animals are known in the dog trade as 
“dummies,” and incautious and inexperienced 
buyers are often imposed upon in paying high 
prices for dogs that are useless and unsatis- 
factory as pets for this reason. 


All the game laws of the United States and | 


Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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BIRD AND BEAST CALLING. 


Tue barking deer is most plentiful in the hills 
all over the country. Its coughing bark can be 
heard nightly close by every jungle hamlet in 
both Upper and Lower Burma. A specimen of 
this deer, which an Italian naturalist obtained 
a few years ago from the hills near Moulmein, 
turns out to be a new species found nowhere 
else as yet. The call for the barking deer is 
made by using a blade of grass or a leaf placed 
between the two thumbs held side by side. The 
leaf lies in the gape of the two thumbs between 
the two joints like the reed of a wind instru- 
ment, only that it faces the blast end on instead 
of along the flat. The sound can almost be pro- 
duced with a piece of writing paper held in the 
same manner. The native term for the call is 
“ypeisoke,” literally leaf sucking. But this does 
not convey a right impression as the leaf is not 
sucked but blown upon. This is done just as 
a cornet player blows into the mouthpiece of 
















his instrument, and the current of air sets up 
a vibration that produces a sound like the squeal 
of a young fawn. It is also like one cry of 
the dam, and at certain seasons of the year the 
call decoys the buck within shot. 

It is easy to acquire the knack of making the 
leaf sound, but it requires some practice before 
you cin so modulate the note as to deceive 








the animals you are calling. The same note 
often calls up a tiger or leopard. ; 
On one occasion on the Arakan hills the 


writer was out with a party of Khyengs when 
an Arakanese village watchman began calling, as 
we walked along a path running along the crest 
of the ridge. A young deer not many weeks old 
came running in between our legs to the dis- 
organization of the entire party, not one of 
whom lifted a finger to do anything, though we 
might easily have caught the little thing alive. 
This watchman was an old dacoit, who now in 
the sere and yellow leaf, was eating the salt of 
the foreigners whom as a youth he had harried 
through the gaps and passes of the hills from 
Burma proper. His knowledge of the tracks 
about these hills and the places for camping and 
water in the depths of the jungle, miles from 
any human habitation, was wonderful. 

On another occasion the writer himself, while 
sitting on a log on a hill top, was amusing him- 
self making the call. Presently from a distance 
of over half a mile there came bounding along 
the crest of the opposite range a buck kakur. 
The cart road from village to village wound along 
between the two crests. The deer stood a while 
afraid to cross this path. An attempt to stalk 
it by a ravine that led to the other crest failed, 
however, from some cause or other. But the 
vim with which the old buck came on his recon- 
noitre was simply astonishing. 

An old hunter in the deltaie districts, who 
said he was unable to do the call correctly, and 
also that he preferred to have both his hands 
available when calling as he hunted alone, used 
a simple call made of palm leaf, flat and about 
the size of the first joint of the fore finger. Thev 
sounded it by way of elucidation and the call 
was perfect. The call is a most convenient one 
for signalling in the jungles. Burmese carriers 
and gun bearers when not leading are always 
apt to straggle and have to be called up. When 
they happen to be leading they go so fast that 
it takes all one’s muscles and wind to keep up 
with them. The way they step out when guid- 
ing you riding makes it difficult to keep up with 
them, unless the rider takes an occasional trot 
to close up the lost distance. They are very 
fast up hill, but down hill a man with heels to 
his boots has the advantage. and this equafizes 
matters on a long day’s march, especially as your 
man is handicapped with the lunch or the guns 
or the waterproofs or blankets. 

_Another favorite call of the Burmese is for 
silver pheasant. This is made with the corner 
of a silk handkerchief, as, except in the case of 
town officials who use a fillet of muslin for a 
head dress, the usual young leaug or head cover- 
ing of the Burmese is a silk handkerchief, the 
means of making the call are always to hand. 
Take one corner of the handkerchief and hold 
It between the thumb and forefinger, then take 
a like hold along the same edge with your other 
hand at the distance of two or three inches apart. 


























































AMATEUR who broke 97 out of 100 from the 21-yards 


mark. 


was won by an AMATEUR from Wisconsin—J. M. 
HUGHES of Milwaukee, who broke 580 out of 600, his 


Second Average for the Entire Tournament 
was won by W. H. HEER, who broke 579 out of 600: 


Third Average for the Entire Tournament 


was won by an ILLINOIS AMATEUR who broke 577 
out of 600, his handicap being 21 yards. 


ZW Sd Vn Ved Na ed ead Ved Nd dN Vd ag Vad 2d NO Tg Veda Ved ea ade Yaar eetan elas vele alae laalavelavelaetevetare: 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


at Denver, Colorado, August 20-23, 1907. 


The Western Handicap 


was won by T. E. GRAHAM, of Long Lake, IIls., who 
broke 99 out of 100 from the 19-yards mark. 
SECOND MONEY was 


won by an ILLINOIS 


The Long Run of the Tournament—154 Straight 
' was made by F. H. HOWLAND, an AMATEUR from 


St. Joseph, Mo. 


ALL the above records were made with 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 3 


High Average for the Entire Tournament 
handicap being 20 yards. 


ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 


Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their place as classics in the 
literature of New England village and woods life. Mr. 
Robinson’s characters are peculiar, quaint and lovable; 
one reads of them now with smiles and now with tears 
and need not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. 

obinson writes of nature with marvelous insight; his is 
the ready word, the phrase, to make a bit of landscape, a 
scene of outdoors, stand out clear and vivid like a 
startling flashing out from the reader’s own memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A uel to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. oth. Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 


somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1908. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Taxidermists. 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and Manufacturer of 


Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manufacturing purposes a 
specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of skulls for the fur 
trade. 369 Canal Street, New Yor 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty . qountin Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
eads. and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORK 
FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 


Established 1860, 
Formerly No. 3 
ees No. Willam St, 


Removed te 
42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm St., 
will continue to 

please customers 
with the best durable work. Also carry large assortment of 
Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 


TAXIDERMISTS | 


Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 


























Also all kinds of 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SUPPLIES. 


Send for Catalogue. 


THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 


93 SUDBURY ST. 
BOSTON, MASS. 





Dept. 2 








Preperty fer Sale. 





TO LET.—Situated in Chester County, South Carolina, 
a large area, with all the requisites of a first-class quail 
preserve. Write ROBT. M. WHITE, Chester, S. C 








For Sale. 








LIVE JACK RABBITS for stocking game preserves and 
coursing meets. Large lots a specialty. All kinds live 
wild ducks. MEDFORD FARM, Nickerson, Kan. Men- 
tion Forrest AND STREAM. 


THE ANGLER’S GUIDE, just out, 200 es, illus- 
trated; handsomest and most practical angler’s book ever 
published. oe histories, local names, etc., of all 
the marine and inland species; 2,000 fishing resorts. 
Everything about fishes and fishing. By mail, 50 cents. 
padress enn PUBLISHING CO., Richmond Hill 
L. y. 





wo 





KEY WEST CIGARS.—Imitation is the sincerest flat- 
tery. When others tell you their cigars are just as good, 
they acknowledge the superiority of Key Wate Cigars. 
Why not buy direct from the factory, and get the 
genuine. Place a trial order with. us for any of the 
following sizes, and if you are not satisfied, your money 
is refunded: Favoritas, 4% inches, $5.00; Puritanos 


Finos, 4% inches, $6.50; Perfectos, 5 inches, $10.00 per 
hundred, prepaid. You pay double at retail. W. L. 
EDGAR CIGAR CO., Key West, Fla. 

Reference: Island City Nat. Bank. 








Fer Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in yo small-mouth 
blae& bass commercially in the United States. Vigorous young 
bass tn various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-inch 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 


Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Cenn. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for mocking 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout Farm, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT of all ages for 


brooks and _ lakes. 











stockin: 
Broo 


| trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 


in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT C. 
Plymouth, Mass. 





‘BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking purposes 
Also for table use, at Tic. a 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 
PARADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta. 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy western birds offered. No Texas- 
Kansas birds. Also a few hundred pheasants. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., N. Y. t 


FISH FOOD 


For Hatcheries 
HEARTS AND LIVERS. 


I give special attention to supplying Fish Cultural 
Clubs and Trout Growers—assuring prompt and safe 
deliveries ct all times. 

Livers guaranteed free from disease and _ parasites. 
Correspondence solicited. M. ABRAMS, 610-612 W, 58th 
St., New York City. Ref., State Fish Commissioner, 
Coid . Harbor, L. I. 


" Kennel | Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 
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FOR CALE -Sthaconey tential pointers, setters, and 
Can furnish you a geet one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 





for prairie or cover shootin ng. 
I 


> -'—eeaaa LOCH LADDIE KENNELS, Doniphan 
Mo. 





COCKER SPANIELS.—Puppies and grown stock for 
sale. Everything thoroughbred and pensemest; pedigree 
accompanies each shipment. Prices reasonable ’and satis- 
faction guaranteed. Address ARTHUR C. BURNS, 
Franklin, Delaware Co., => 





A large pack fox, coon, rabbit and skunk hounds. We 
also have one fine mink d dog, water spaniels and hound 
pues, Inclose stamp if you want reply. HILLSIDE 
<ENNELS, Enosburg Falls, Vt. 10 


HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUNDS, 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE ~e that stay at tree. 
. CALL, Dexter, Me. 


Send four cents for 
TSON KENNELS, At- 








BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Pu ne 
illustrated catalogue. CULB 
lantic, Iowa. 





lenty. Also 
arydel, Md. 
12 


Pointers and setters wanted to train. Game 
four trained dogs for sale. H. H. Smith, 





FOR SALE, PUPPIES—Guaranteed for rabbits, coons, 
etc. Prices and _ particulars furnished. JAMES 
BEARE, REILY LAKE, ILL. 


For Sale.—Litter pointer pups, 


Ss? 





Plain San strain; littered 








July 4. $25 and $15. JAMES NORTON, West Pawlet, 
Vermont. 

Pointers and Setters trained and shooting furnished 
patrons. W. T. MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 

FOR SALE. 


—One very handsome, royally bred English 
Setter, 4 snonths old; dam, Psyche; Reg., A. K, C. and 
Fr. DD. B.; sire. Maxim. Pup eligible. |W. 
PARSON s, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 


FOR POINTERS OR HOUNDS THAT ARE WAR- 
RANTED TO PLEASE YOU write F. J. PROCTOR, 
Bonnie View Pointer Kennels, Fitchburg, Mass. ll 


ler 
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Now loosen and pull taut the space between the 
hands rapidly, the resultant sound is a perfect 
imitation of a clucking bird. Jungle fowl are 
also called in addition to being decoyed. A 
corner of the poso or dhoti is taken and held 
in a lump in the left hand. Pat this with the 
palm of the other hand and the sound produced 
cannot be distinguished from the clapping of a 
cock’s wings preparatory to crowing. The crow 
itself is imitated with the throat, not the tongue, 
and mouth. A Khyeng friend used to make the 
sound and the call so perfectly that if there was 
a jungle fowl within hearing the challenge was 
immediately answered. On one occasion the be- 
wilderment of some English sporting’ dogs, who 
ran about the old man looking for the bird, was 
most ludicrous. 

All this is very much like poaching, and the 
satisfaction is that the calls are so difficult to 
learn that no harm can be caused by describing 
them. Again it is not enough to know the calls 
alone.—Ranchman, in the Asian. 





FISHED IN CLINTON RESERVOIR. 


THEY were .taking lunch together and talking 
about various subjects, including graft, when 
one of the reprobates suggested that the greatest 
piece of graft he ever knew about was worked 
by himself on the pious municipality of Newark. 

“T had been in the habit of going to the upper 
part of this county on fishing excursions,“ said 
the reprobate, “and, of course, the reservoir of 
the Newark water department had considerable 
attention. I was particularly fond of Clinton, 
a magnificent sheet of water admirably adapted 
to the sport of angling. Of course, it is fished 


SPRATT’ S PATENT 
DOG CAKES 


ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 


AVOID sweetened,soft or me- 
dicated foods, which 
cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 








We ie Seiad specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,’’ which contains 
practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Franciscu, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 


IMPROVED SPIKE 
COLLAR. 


For use in dog training. Price, 
$2.00. By mail, $2.10. Send 
for circula. B. WATERS 
346 Broadway, New York 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
W. GLAY GLOVER, 8. V.$., 118 West 31st St., New York. 


Danvis Folks. 














A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


LIVE GAME & GAME BIRDS. 


To Restock Your Preserves. 


Write for our price lists. 
WENZ & MACKENSEN, - - . 





Yardley, Pa 
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despite the stringent regulations and the strict 
watch kept over it by a man named Briggs de- 
tailed for that purpose. The whole police force 
of Newark could not prevent fishing in Clinton 
reservoir. The shore line is a number of miles 
in length and most of it is densely wooded. It 
is an easy matter for a man to approach the 
wier from the woods and do some casting or 
stili-fishing and he would be a poor stick of a 
man indeed if he could not. lose himself in the 
woods as soon as Briggs puts in an appearance. 

formerly fished Clinton reservoir about one 
day in the week during the season and I was 





nevcr disturbed. I took all the precautions pos- 
sible, but many a fine fish have I stolen away 
irom Newark, without Newark being any the 
po. rer or worse for it, for I had conscience enough 
never to pollute the-water in any way. It was 


RELOADED BY ITS RECOIL 


No work to shoot this new Remington. Just pull the trigger 
for each shot and the rifle shoots until the magazine holding 5 
cartridges is empty. 


‘ an case of graft on my part, and from the 
enioyment I got out of it I am not at all sur- 
priced that graft is so popular. Somehow or 
other trespassing always aids to the sport of 


































iiing or gunning either. presum 5 ; ; : 
; Be aimacin Ay a hint tie Se It is reloaded in one second by pushing the contents of a clip 
its But I have not fished Clinton reservoir into the open breech. 

in some years and thereby hangs a tale. It was The .35 Rem. cartridge strikes aton blow. The bullet weighs 
in the latter part of June that myself and a 200 grs. and has a velocity of about 2000 ft.—sec. It is a take 
friend paid a visit to Clinton and we had glor- down, hammerless, accurate, safe rifle, and 

i sport. We took a number of large fish, ae . : 

principally pickerel. The two largest es Big Enough for the Biggest Game 
within two ounces of twelve pounds. My frien ’ , 

was hog enough to take both of these fish, but REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, - Ilion, N. Y. 
as | had the pleasure of takittg them home, I Agency, 315 Broadway, New York. 
presume our accounts were about even. When 

friends, to whom I showed the fish, suggested 

tl I must have had fun capturing them I did 

not deny the suggestion, remembering that on 

the authority of Grover Cleveland the standard 

of veracity about fishing is altogether different 

from the ordinary standard in life. The size 

and number of the fish developed a desire to 

fish the reservoir from a boat. I accordingly 


suggested to my friend that we might get a 
boat, and by fishing early in the morning, before 
Briggs arrived, we could have some hours of 
great sport. The suggestion was readily adopted, 
and so on the third of July we secured a boat, 
and taking it to the reservoir in a wagon hid 
i the bushes. I had it all figured out, a la 
Sherlock Holmes. Briggs would be busy watch- 
ing the reservoir all day on the third, and then 
ne would not put in an apeparance on the fourth 
until 9 o’clock. If we arrived at the reservoir 
at 4 o'clock in the morning we could have half 
a day’s fishing before Briggs got there. That 
my detective philosophy was correct as far as 
the third was concerned was proven by the fact 
that we saw Briggs and some help patrolling the 
reservoir while we were hiding the boat in the 
brush. So on the morning of the fourth we 
were at the reservoir at 4 o'clock, well provided 
with live bait of all kinds and everything in the 
way of artificial lures. The day was glorious; 
there was just enough of a ripple for good fish- 
ing and the wind was in the south. Every 
angler knows what that means. Do you know 
that we fished that blooming sheet of water all 
day, right down to dark, and we never had a 
bite? We did not take a single fish. Briggs 
never put in an appearance. Formerly in our 
fishing expeditions we had been in the habit of 
hiding ourselves in coves or among the rocks. 
On that day we fished down as far as the dam, 
right where we would be sure to be seen if 
Briggs were to put in an appearance. I sincerely 
hoped that Briggs would come”—— 


“I presume you wanted to be put off in order 
to save your reputation,” put in one of the other 


COIL MAIN SPRING 


NEW THREE BOLT MOL 


Our 1907 New Model Three Bolted gun embodies all of the requisite qualities of a perfect gun 
—safety, strength, durability, superior shooting qualities, beautiful lines, nice balance, and in 
our high grade guns very fine finish and richness of ornamentation. See cut No. 7 $300 list gun 
shown above—special price $213.75, ejector $10 extra. We guarantee the three bolts to hold the 
gun tight for all time and not allow the gun to fly open in discharging. We guarantee the coil 
main springs forever against breaks and mis-fires. Send for 1907 Art Catalog, describing im- 
provements and special prices on 18 grades, $17.75 net to $300 list. 


ITHACA GUN CO., Box 25, ITHACA, N. Y. 




























Can You Shave? THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE 


| Castle Dome Cut Plug 


oe o in America. Made from Old Virginia Sun-Cured 
reprobates, “so that you could say that fish were ee teas oo ot 3 Tobacco. Money refunded if it bites or burns 
Just beginning to bite when you had to quit?” leather becomes and the tongue. 


liable; draw razor 
a een thumb and finger 
moistened with “3in One”; 
then strop. The razor cuts 
§ times as easy and roams 


“No; it was not that exactly,” was the reply. 
“It was so infernally monotonous that I longed 
tor some kind of excitement and I was perfectly 
willing to be kicked off the place. I was will- 
ing to be shot at and to submit to almost any: 
kind of indignity, for I was tired of life. When 
a man cannot catch fish on the kind of day we 
had on Clinton reservoir, well—life is not worth 
living. My interest in Clinton reservoir was 
in the market and I sold out away below par 
and I have not fished in Clinton reservoir since.” 
—Paterson Chronicle. 


JASPER L. ROWE, 
RICHMOND, VA. 
Estab. 1880 Ref: Broad st. Bank 


ERSNEED DIXON’S GRAPHITE 
2 releg d lock mechanism in perfect 
\usingsPixels~Granhite. Booklet 








ies tecer nen NTS 
: er 
X Shaver” which gives. the HUNTSM 


scientific reasons, and a K 
S trial bottle sent eep 

. Write to-day. 

G. W. COLE Co. . 
61 New_St.. New York s 






























Our New 


GUN CATALOGUE 


Is Ready 





Afcopy will be mailed you free on 
application 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
163 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 





If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


FIELD 
GUN, 


one of the leading imported 


guns in this country, 
get a 





80-page 
Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen’s Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 





The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 160 sheets are heavily ruled—an oneeeee 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when —s = 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are number rom 

to 30. Broad ‘perpendicular lines divide these into 
eee of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
one 

per manifolds easily, ant. carbon sheets are 

- in the book for that pu 

It contains the American Shootin: 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; 
Live-Bird Rules for single an 


Association Rules 
ive-Bird Shooting, 
Hurlingham Revised 
double rises, and the 


Rose System of dividing purses. Price, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











All the Prominent ENGLISH 


FINE GUN and AMERICAN MAKES 


Scott, Greener, Purdey, Lang, Westley Richards, 
Fox, Parker, Smith, Lefever, Ithaca, Etc. 


Other Guns Taken in Trade 


Send for High-Grade Gun 
Catalogue; also Second-Hand List. 





OUR SPECIALTY : 


HIGHEST GRADE GUNS 


Also Highest Quality Fishing Tackle. 


WM. READ @ SONS 


107 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Established 1826 The Old Gun House 


Grand Prize Greeners 
Monarch Grade, $200 








The Greener Monarch Ejector is the most popular gun that 
Mr. Greener makes and costs $200 net. 


We keep a very large and varied stock of this grade from the 
little 28 gauge, weighing from 4% to 4% lbs., to the heavy 8 
bores weighing 15 to 16 lbs., and we have one double 4 bore 
weighing 22 Ibs. 


For field shooting the most popular gun in America is the 
miniature Monarch Greener 12 bore, weighing 5% to 6 Ibs. 
Hundreds upon hundreds of these little guns are in use and 
each year we sell an increasing number. 


They are made with the same care and attention to detail 
as the pigeon guns, and whether they are bored extreme full 
choke or the open ‘‘Improved Cylinder,” the main fact is never 
lost sight of that the pattern must be even and regularly dis- 
tributed. 


We also have a well assorted stock of 16 and 20 gauge 
Monarch field guns. 


We take second-hand guns in trade and at this time ot 
year can make more favorable terms than after the season 
opens. We shall be glad to correspond with any one interested. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES’ SONS 
No. 44 Cortlandt St. - - - New York 
Sole Agents for the United States 





